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Dedication 


This second publication of the “Tri- 
color” is dedicated to those students 
who are so faithfully serving with 
the Canadian Active Service Force. 
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O CANADA 


O Canada, our home, our native land, 
True natriot love in all thy sons command. 
With glowing hearts we see thee rise, 

The true North strong and free, 

And stand on guard, O Canada, 

We stand on guard for thee. 


Chorus 


O Canada, glorious and free, 
We stand on guard for thee, 
O Canada, we stand on guard for thee. 
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Adamson, Donald 
Anderson, Ernest 
Bain, David 

Blue, Frank 
Bryant, Matthew 
Campbell, Charles 
Clark, Hugh 
Cooper, Stewart 
Couper, Ralph 
Currie, Ken 
Dean, Kingsley 
Dodds, J. W. 
Donald, A. S. 
Gillies, William 
Gracie, Audley 
Harris, Stanley 
Harrison, Roy 
Helmers, Leonard 
Hughes, Stanley 
Jamieson, Victor 


Karran, Robert 


INE lS SIMWAY ESsiy 2S) FORGES 


Lefroy, Douglas 
Lilley, Charles 
MacDonald, A. F. 
MacDonald, Keith 
McNabb, Wilbur 
Matheson, Donald 
Merryweather, Howard 
Mewburn, Robert 
Nicholls, Alan 
Rylance, Bill 
Scott, Alex. 

Scott, Kenneth 
Sheppard, Herbert 
Smith, Ronnie 
Steer, Cameron 
Thompson, Osler McRae 
Thompson, Sidney 
Washburn, Jack 
Wiggins, Robert 
Wilson, Ernest 
Zeigler, Bill 


names omitted. 


This is a provisional list only. The staff invites anyone to send in any 
): 
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EDITORIAL 


AS YOU trudge along the corridors between periods, have 
you ever noticed those worried-looking students rush- 
ing in and out of the crowd? Know who they are? Of course 
you do. They’re your Tricolor Staff. Who is that poor fellow 
just going ‘upstairs? Oh yes, he’s the Advertising Manager. 
Used to be such a happy fellow—but those days are gone 
forever. Say, look just behind him! There go the two Editors 
—must be important business afoot. 


But don’t take this too seriously. Your staff all appre- 
ciate the honor of working for you and S.C.H.S. 


At the opening a rather bewildered staff was present. 
The current question was, ‘’What's my job?” Finally with 
the help of Mr. Robertson, a man famous for his speeches, 
order was brought about and the staff was set to work. 


An even larger financial problem had to be faced this 
term. With unsettled conditions on every hand, would the 
school be able to undertake the publication without serious 
loss? There is only one way to answer such a question—try 
and prove you can. So contracts were signed and work began 
in earnest. 


To the students and teachers, the supporters of such 
an enterprise, much credit goes. Without them no Year Book 
is possible. It is indeed cheering to have so many willing and 
enthusiastic helpers. 


To our advertisers go our heartiest thanks. Without you 
the school cannot fill pages of memories of happy days 
spent under the roofs of S.C.H.S. Students, let’s prove we 
appreciate their support. 


Our dedication seems truly appropriate at this time. 
The staff will do its best to see that every student serving in 
His Majesty’s Forces will receive a Year Book. It is our sin- 
cere hope that they, when far from home and friends, will 
recall those happy days at the old school. May each page 
give them unlimited pleasure. 


Great difficulty has been experienced in obtaining all 
the names for the Honor Roll. The staff realizes that there 
are some unavoidable ommissions. 


| address my closing words to the students of the future. 
The publication of an annual is all-important. It is a chief 
contributor to ‘‘school-spirit.’ No matter how elaborate, how 
finished the production, if that spirit is there, success is 
assured. 


J. D. LAZERTE. 
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he Principal's TWlessage 


I THIS message is to be of value, | realize that it must be 

written with anxiety, bearing in mind my responsibility, 
not only to the school, but to each boy and girl in it. My 
firm conviction about the education of high school students 
makes it imperative for me to say that ‘work should be work, 
not play.’” One does not learn very much merely by listening. 
Only by solving many problems and studying hard can 
things be learned perfectly. Superficiality is of very little 
value in education. Work perfectly done is fun. | would ask 
each student to think hard, work hard, and more than that 
consider it a privilege to do so. 


Then as a reward, each should have some leisure, to 
take part in athletic and social activities. Such activities 
are important for they help the student to make himself a 
useful member of society. 


At school, life is sheltered. We live in a small world of 
our own. It is a world offering an existence, happier than 
that in which most men and women live. Let us hope we 
realize the true significance of this fact. You have shown 
to me and to the staff many acts of kindness and many 
courtesies. For your love and thoughtfulness we are truly 
grateful. 
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G. W. ROBERTSON, M.A., PRINCIPAL 
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VALEDICTORY 


“Here’s to those friends of mince that Time but more endears, 
The boys and girls I played with, the teachers of my youth, 
The comrades that made lighter the cares of later year's, 
My spiritual advisers, the heralds of the truth.” 


4 pus TIME has come for us to say, farewell to 

our school, our home with, all its high ideals. 
Here the lessons of our youth have been welded 
into one great school spirit which has become so 
much a part of us that we shall take it with us as 
protection in facing whatever this old world holds 
in store. 


You who are ardent gardeners might compare 
us to hardy saplings which have grown in strength 
under the constant care given in the nursery, 
saplings now ready to be transplanted to the 
orchard where we must find for ourselves the 
hazards of insect pests, strong wind, burning sun, 
driving rain and the rigors of winter. We trust that from the seeds of 
youthful hope and firm faith in the future, sown in the good earth of 
endeavor, there will spring the useful fruits that make life worth the living— 
accomplishment, contribution to the welfare of mankind, and true success. 


Most of us, to some degree at least, have been endued with the ‘‘spirit 
of the hills.“” We know the thrill of reaching the heights and glimpsing the 
full glory of a prairie sunset brightening the whole world and shedding its 
pure light of benediction upon the distant hills. It seems that this Way of 
Life which we have heard so much about is very like a long and hazardous 
journey up hill and down dale with many steep and narrow by-paths as 
well as broad highways. So far, with us, the way has been a series of steady 
climbs with a steep cliff of examinations to scale before we once more see 
the light of day and descend, for a time, the pleasant pathways of a southern 
slope which might represent our holidays. Some of us may not have liked 
climbing the hills but the spirit of it has taken hold and we have learned to 
believe that “everything above the level’ is worth the striving. 


As we see the distant horizon dimmed by a dark cloud of dismal un- 
certainty and the sacrifice of war we know that our elders spoke the truth 
about our schooldays. We have been unable to realize their wisdom until 
we are about to leave the happy, carefree atmosphere in which we have, for 
so great a part of our lives, existed. Most of us must admit that we have 
liked this schooling of ours in spite of occasional declarations to the 
contrary. 


As we came here day after day we did not, perhaps, show very evident 
signs of our appreciation of the work done by our teachers both as instructors 
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and as friends. Yet beneath the bluff gaiety of our youth we know that we 
could not have done without your assistance—for such assistance we are 
deeply grateful. You have been to us the friends, who, by lending a helping 
hand, have built bridges for us to cross the chasms of doubt, despair, yes, 
even at times, apparent defeat. 


As we go on, either to institutions of higher learning, or along the 
unknown paths that beckon us to the open road, we shall be given great 
help by the touch of your guiding hands still felt upon our shoulders. You 
know, perhaps even better than we, what our learning within the four 
confining walls of the classroom has meant and will mean in the days to 
come. 


Great lessons came to us on the playing field for there we learned the 
value of true sportsmanship. We watched the games at which our school 
team excelled and discovered that co-operation is the secret of enjoyable 
living. We found, too, that we take good from life only in proportion to the 
amount of effort we put into it. 


We are the second class to graduate from Strathcona Composite High 
School and today we would pay tribute to the man who has made possible 
the success of this surprise amalgamation. Mr. Robertson has been with us 
all the way, his steadying hand of friendship held out to help us adjust 
ourselves to a new order of things. This year we have found in the new 
organization the seed of devotion to an Alma Mater sown in our hearts. We 
have joined hands and together have wended our way up the slopes of 
learning to the greater heights of increased knowledge. Some of us in this 
graduating class are still strangers to one another yet there is a certain air 
of familiarity about these strange faces for we have been comrades striving 
for the past few years to attain the goal which this day of recognition 
represents. As the day of parting approaches we shall be able to “take from 
a glance backward inspiration to go on.”’ 


Tomorrow is another day; it belongs to us and although it may never 
really be what we believe it should we shall keep fighting toward the glory 
of its dawn. 


“'Tis grievous parting with good company.” 
—MARY Ross. 
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GRADE XII 


Abram, Les. 
Adair, Barney 
Adams, John 


Allen, Hugh 


Allin, George 
Allin, Robert 
Anderson, Isabel 


Annear, Marjorie 


Armstrong, Noreen 
Assaly, Arthur 
Baker, Donald 


Barclay, Jean 


Barker, Graham 
Barker, Elsie 
Barnes, Kathleen 


Barr, Mary 


Barrie, Donald 
Benson, Eric 
Berge, George 


Berrea, Gertrude 


Berry, Campbell 
Black, Betty 
Blefgen, Howard 


Blefgen, Ralph 


Blench, Warwick 
Blower, Irene 
Bolle, Helen 


Booi, Nellie 


Booker, Dorothy 
Bothwell, Betty 
Bowles, Howard 


Bowles, Dorothy 


Brockie, Chrissie 
Brooks, Keith 
Browne, Rhoderick 


Bryant, Ruth 


Burpee, Nadine 
Cameron, Muriel 
Caswell, Kitty 


Carmichael, John 
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Clark, Margaret 
Clarke, Bernie 
Clarkson, Allan 


Clement, Jim 


Climie, Margaret 
Colban, Jack 
Collins, Roy 


Colthorp, Corrinne 


Constabaris, D. 
Cooper, Catherine 
Corbett, Mary 


Cormick, Joyce 


Cowan, Murray 
Cowley, Phyllis 
Crawford, Helen 


Davies, Josephine 


Dawson, Gloria 
Dawson, Jean 
Demorest, Muriel 


Denley, John 


Dickie, Jean 
Dickson, Donald 
Dredge, Donald 


Ebdon, Ethel 


Elhorn, Margaret 
Elvidge, Dorothy 
Enders, Dorothy 


Entwistle, Polly 


Etzkorn, Kenneth 
Evans, Gladys 
Farrants, Beatrice 


Fearon, Henry 


Fefferman, Harry 
Ferrier, Margaret 
Firth, Pat 


Fisk, George 


Fleming, Kenneth 
Fletcher, Lillian 
Forgie, Irene 


Forbes, Chris 
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Foster, Duncan 
Fraser, Grace 
Fraser, Kathleen 


Fricker, Lucille 


Gainer, Margaret 
Gallimore, Jack 
Gauld, Hope 


Gines, Betty 


Glugowski, Irene 
Gracie, Byron 
Gottfred, Lorne 


Gratland, Harry 


Green, Irene 
Greene, Jack 
Grey, Joan 


Groff, Evelyn 


Gunderson, L. 
Guthrie, Doris 
Hagen, Gwendolyn 


Hales, Muriel 
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Harrison, Harvey 
Head, Cyril 
Helmers, Jack 


Heron, Lawrence 


Hobeck, Esther 
Hodgson, Grace 
Holbrook, Rodney 


Holgate, John 


Hope, Mac 
Hughes, Vera 
Hugill, Jean 


Hunt, Jack 


Hutchinson, Kae 
Inkpen, Muriel 
Irving, June 


Jackson, Harold 


Janke, Leo 
Johnson, Arnold 
Johnson, Rosalie 


Johnston, Barbara 
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Johnston, Betty 
Jones, Herbert 
Joslin, Lawrie 


Kaufman, Reesor 


Keech, Jennie 
Keith, Jean 
Kelly, Kathleen 


Kenny, Patricia 


Kerr, Margaret 
Ketter, Rodney 
Ketter, Rosemary 


King, Betty 


Klapouschak, P. 
Lakusta, Margaret 
Lanceley, Charles 


Lane, Betty 


Lamb, Cleland 
Lawrence, Doris 
Lawrie, Ruth 


Lazerte, Don 


a 


Lees, Joyce 
Lefroy, Tony 
Lockerbie, Jean 


Lodge, Henry 


Lynch, Myra 
Lopatinsky, Jean 
Mackay, Hugh 


Mackie, Walter 


Mackenzie, Bob 
MacDonald, Gladys 
MacDonald, Helen 


McAllister, Jim 


McBeth, Berneice 
McCallum, Jack 
McCormick, Althea 


McCaskill, Betty 


McCuaig, Ruth 
McFarland, Doug. 
McGavin, Irene 


McGill, Jack 
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McKay, Donald 
MacKay, Bruce 
MacLeod, Joan 


McIntyre, Archie 


McIntyre, Marg. 
Mcllveen, Jack 
McLean, Corrine 


Mainwaring, Anne 


Marshall, Jim 


Martin, Dorothy 


Martyn, - Mike 


Massie, Jean 


Maze, Betty 
Meiklejohn, Percy 
Miles, Edwin 


Miller, Audrey 


Miller, Lex 
Milligan, John 
Milne, Margaret 


Mison, Mary 


s 


Mitchell, Roy 
Mohs, Irene 
Morris, Harvey 


Nielsen, Isabel 


Niddrie, Ronald 
Noble, Harvey 
Nugent, Terry 


Oldrey, Daphne 


Orchard, Betty 
Olsen, Roy 
Olsen, Grace 


Oscroft, William 


Park, Jean 
Pearson, Harold 


Pettet, Stewart 


Piersdorff, Le Roy \ 5 
e ST ag 


Polley, Gladys io, 
Pollack, Phyllis rar 
Potter, Doris 


Powers, Jean 
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Priest, William 
Price, Betty 
Pyle, Norma 


Pyrcz, Emily 


Pyrcz, Manuel 
Rawlings, Eleanor 
Redmond, Hugh 


Reid, May 


Reynolds, Bob 
Robb, Mary 
Robertson, Margot 


Rodnunsky, Harold 


Ross, Marion 
Rose, Hilda 
Rowan, Oliver 


Russell, Hope 


Scholes, Ronald 
Schroffel, George 
Scragg, Spencer 


Scott, Mitchell 


Seager, Frances 
Seath, Lillias 
Sellers, Marion 


Shave, Elmer 


Shaw, Phyllis 
Shaw, Ethel 
Sheppard, Ruth 


Simpson, Fred 


Skenfield, E. 
Slen, Olive 
Smalian, Margaret 


Smith, Joyce 


Smith, Lola 
Smith, Bernice 
Smith, Peggy 


Smith, Norma 


Smitten, Maurice 
Smythe, Christine 
Soper, Mary 


Southworth, Marg. 


Page Thirty-One 


Page Thirty-T wo 


Sparks, Olive 
Spiessman, Irene 
Stady, Dolly 


Stagg, Jean 


Sterling, Mary 
Stride, Eddie 
Strong, Joycelyn 


Stone, Robert 


Stone, Olive 
Stuart, Doris 
Sullivan, Kenneth 


Sutherland, Thelma 


Tanner, Elsie 
Taylor, Muriel 
Templeton, Charles 


Thomas, Alice 


Thomasson, Marj. 
Thompson, Irene 
Thomson, Joan 


Thompson, Roy 


Thompson, William 
Thorogood, Jean 
Trouth, Norman 


Towne, Ernie 


Turner, Helen 
Turner, John 
Tunstall, Evelyn 


Twyman, Margaret 


Wampler, Jack 
Watson, Margaret 
Warren, Margaret 


Weaver, Hildred 


Webb, Margaret 
Weber, Gerald 
Wells, Albert 


Wells, Betty 


West, George 
Williams, Irene 
Williams, Thomas 


Wilson, Betty 
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The second year of the amalgamation 
of the South Side High Schools finds Miss 
Newson still on the job. 


This year there has been a special 
office provided for her on the second 
floor of the Main Building, in which she 
carries on her 
Newson will be well remembered by a’l 
the students for the fine co-operation 
she has shown with them during the 


past year. 
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endless duties. 


Wilson, Don. 
Wilson, Roy 
Young, Eric 


Seager, Bud 


Miss 


In addition to Miss Newson, George 
Berge has kindly offered his services as 
bookkeeper for the school. This under- 
taking has been a great one and has 
been very efficiently carried out by 
George. 


The Tricolor Staff on behalf of the 
students wish to take this opportunity 
to heartily thank Miss Newson and 
George Berge for their kind services. 


GENERAL PROFICIENCY AWARDS 


JEAN PRITCHARD 


Basketball—’38, ‘39. 
Hockey—’38. 

Track—'38, ‘39. 

Academic Standing—’38, ‘39. 


GEORGE HARDY 


Hockey—’38, ‘39. 
Dramatics—'38, ‘39. 
Academic Standing—'38, ‘39. 
Year Book—’39. 


FRED SMITTEN 


hy Hockey—’'37, ‘38, ‘39. 
Track—'37, ‘38, ‘39. 

| Soccer—’37, ‘38, ‘39. 
Rugby—’37, ‘38, ‘39. 
Academic Standing—'39. 


MAURICE SMITTEN 


|| Track—'36, ‘37, ‘39. 

|| Hockey—’35, ‘36, ‘37, ‘38, ‘39. 
; Rugby—’37, ‘38, ‘39. 
Soccer—'37, ‘38, ‘39. 

Academic Standing—'39. 


DON LAZERTE 


Co-Editor ‘‘Tricolor’’—'39. 
Lits—'37-'38, ‘38-'39. 

Table Tennis—’37-'38. 
Orchestra and Dramatics—'37. 
Academic Standing—’' 38, ‘39. 


JOHN TAYLOR 


Rugby—’39. 
Basketball—’38, ‘39. } 
Table Tennis—'38, ‘39. 
Soccer-—‘38. 

Academic Standing—’39. 
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GRADE XII ACADEMIC 


George Berg2 Murray Cowan Mary Bain Margaret Wats=n Norman Trouth 


GRADE XI ACADEMIC AWARDS 


First Row—Robert Wark, William Ashbridge, Bernice Thompson. 

Second Row—Frances Publicover, Ernest Cudby, Evelyn Headrick, Margaret Docherty. 
Third Row—Lily Cutts, Hymie Pollack, Janine Gielen. 

Not Shown—Jean Rylance. 
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GRADE X ACADEMIC AWARDS 


First Row—Marion Might, Audrey Crook, Mary McNicoll, Iris Rookwood, Janet Beveridge. 
Second Row—Margaret Wood, Isobel Hooper, Michael Bulat, Margaret Hunter. 

Third Row—Luba Cohen, Harry Gilchrist, Dolly Komish, Don Sinclair, Joan Lorentsen. 

Fourth Row—Grace Whittingbach, Phyllis McAllister, Sylvia Rowan, Karline Kabach. 


DRAMATICS 


Ross Bishop Beth Hallman Mitchell Scott Frances Seager Fred Simpson 
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ATHLETIC AWARDS 


First Row—June Causgrove, Grahcm Barker, Jim Carmichael, Alice Ortner. 
Second Row—Bernie Clark, Al. Grout, Reesor Kaufman, Jim Marshall. 
Third Row—Jack McGill, Jim McFadyen, Tom Steele, Keith Younaer. 

Not Snown—Helen McPhail, Bud Patry, Norman Fairhurst. 
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COMMERCIAL DIVISION, GRADE X AND XI 


‘GEA sd 
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SCONA DIVISION GRADE Xi 


SCONA DIVISION GRADE XI 
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SCONA DIVISION GRADE X 


GARNEAU. DIVISION GRADE XI 


Page Forty-Three 


Page Forty-Four 


GARNEAU DIVISION GRADE X 
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DON LAZERTE 


“TRICOLOR 


ERNIE TOWNE 


First Row—Ross Bishop, Sub-Editor; George Hardy, Sub-Editor; 
George Edwards, Sub-Editor; Mary Barr, Commercial Representative. 
Second Row—Harold Pearson, Boys’ Sports; Rick Hislop, Jokes; 
Irene Thompson, Personal; Charles Lanceley, Copy Collector. 
Third Row—Betty Johnstone, Garneau, Representative; Lex Millar, 
Snaps; Frances Seager, Social; Betty Bothwell, Literary 
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BOB MACKENZIE, 
Advertising Manager. 


STAFF 


MR. INNES, 
Staff Representative. 


First Row—Ralph Blefgen, Art; Jack Thorburn, Circulation; Pat Firth, 
Exchange; Oliver Rowan, Snaps. 


Second Row—Daphne Constabaris, Cony Chaser; May Reid, Adver- 
tising; June Wilson, Advertising. 


Third Row—lrene McGavin, Advertising; Murray Cowan, Advertising; 
Tony Lefroy, Advertising; Betty Wilson, Advertising. 
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Presidents Tylessage 


4 Pe second year of the amalgamation of three 
South Side high schools is gradually drawing to a 
close. 


The task of joining three large bodies together 
as one has not been a simple undertaking. It has taken 
firm determination on the part of the executive, 
teachers and the student body as a whole. To Mr. 
Robertson we give our sincere thanks for the way he 
has bound together not only the schools but the 
teachers and students. 


The teachers, individually and as a faculty, 
deserve our heartiest thanks for the splendid way in 
which they have co-operated with the Students’ Union, 
as well as with the students personally, in bringing about a closer union. 


“School spirit’’ has once again triumphed in accomplishing a number 
of major feats. We have excelled in sports, in dramatics, in debating, in 
music, and in our Literary Society. 


This year for the first time our school presented an operetta, which 
met with great success. This success could have been accomplished only by 
a school that had a truly co-operative spirit. 


Another accomplishment that we are all proud of this year is the 
production from start to finish of a motion picture. Our school is the first 
in this part of Canada to attempt and complete such a task. 


As yet our Graduation Exercises are a thing of the future but | am 
sure they will be as successful as those of the previous year, and that they 
will uphold the tradition of our school as always. 


Most of the graduating class will be writing final examinations for 
the first time in three years, but | am sure that if the results are any 
reflection of the splendid way in which the staff has guided us through 
this term, we shall come out on top. 


We feel sure that S.C.H.S. will live and thrive as an institution from 
which young men and women come with a more profound knowledge of 
the duties and responsibilities which they are bound to face in future years. 


This year has been a very happy one for most students, and | sincerely 
hope that in future years this session will be looked upon as a stepping stone 
to still finer and better seasons for Strathcona Composite High School. 


REESOR KAUFMAN. 
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DORIS STUART 
Secretary 


PAT MACDONALD ERNIE TOWNE 
Vice-President Treasurer 


Sup WIDIEINEE Si UINEOIN 


PA OTIER year has passed, and as we look back, different thoughts and 
emotions arise in each of us, as we think of the many hours we have 
had in that year. 


Taking just a few of the “minutes” of the year, we find our ranks 
metamorphosed, almost unrecognizably. When the elections came, we 
found ourselves voting for a council to carry us through the year. We only 
hope you have not regretted marking your ballots the way you did. 


The spirit throughout the school was reflected in the Students’ Union 
and the Executive Council. As members of this body, we hope to acquire 
some of the experience and dignity that such an organization should possess. 


We of the Students’ Union and of the Executive Council shall treasure 
many hours of happiness, some spent in idleness and many spent in jangling 
with our advisors and Honorary President. These men, however—Mr. Waite, 
Mr. Heywood and Mr. Montgomery, our three advisors, and Mr. Burchell, 
our Honorary President—proved more than once that they were on our side 
of the fence, and the knowledge which they passed on to us was worth 
heeding. 


We hope that as we draw the minutes to a close, you will adopt them 
unanimously. It has been our desire to have helped you through the year 
as much as you have helped us, for though we were the pillars, you were the 
props, and without your support nothing could have been attained. You 
have taught us that we must work for what we want most in life and that 
we must have the courage ‘‘to strive, to seek, to find and not to yield.’ 
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First Row—Harold Pearson, Literary Director; Vera Hughes, Girls’ Sport; Jim Marshall, 
Boys’ Sport; Edgar Johannson, Room Representative. 


Second Row—Sandy Gilchrist, Room Representative; James Isaac, Room Representative; 
Tony Lefroy, Room Representative. 


Third Row—June-Ray Joslin, Room Representative; Don Sinclair, Room Representative; 
Lawrence Swingle, Room Representative. 


Fourth Row—Lorne Shields, Room Representative; Bernice Smith, Room Representative; 
Hugh Allen, Room Representative 
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STUDENTS’ UNION STAFF 


First Row—Frances Seager, Social Convener; Bob Cameron, Room Representative; 
Mitchell, Scott, Room Representative; James Gallimore, Room Representative. 


Second Row—Tom Steele, Room Representative; Beth Hallman, Room Representative; 
Chris. Forbes, Room Representative, 


Third Row—Jock Thorburn, Room Representative; Betty Bothwell, Room Representative; 
Elmer Shave, Room Representative; Bill Priest, Room Representative. 


Fourth Row—Jack Colburn, Room Representative; Kathleen Barr, Room Representative; 
Margert Lipsey, Room Representative. 


Page Fifty-One 


DRAMATIC CLUB 


Beth Hallman, President; Miss Forester, Hon. President; Graham Barker, Secretary. 
Frances Seager, Executive; George Hardy, Executive; Jack Thorburn, Vice-President. 


A‘ A lively meeting held in the Strathcona Main Building late last fall, 

the 1940 Dramatic Club was organized. Frances Seager, last year’s 
president, took charge of the meeting as recording secretary until a new 
president was elected. The officers elected were: President, Beth Hallman; 
Vice-President, Jack Thorburn; Secretary, Graham Barker; Committee, Inez 
MacDonald, Frances Seager, George Hardy and John Milligan. Miss Forester 
was chosen as Staff Representative. 

At a large meeting held in the Assembly Hall, activities were planned 
for the ensuing year. In December, members were fortunate to have as guest 
speaker, Mrs. Richard MacDonald, who instructed the club in the art of 
theatrical make-up, featuring with the address a delightful demonstration 
of practical work. 

Owing to the nature of this year’s dramatic presentation in the form of 
an operetta, the major projects of the club were limited to short, one-act 
entertainments appearing on the various Lit programs. 

The first of these was staged at the Leap-Year Lit, when members 
enacted a short comedy entitled ‘‘Be Home By Midnight.’’ Members in the 
cast included George Hardy as Mr. Jones, father and head of a family of 
growing children; Frances Seager as Mrs. Jones; Dick Murray was the indig- 
nant, misunderstood son; Margaret Hand played the part of the pretty young 
daughter, and John MacDonald was that mischievious ‘little Junior.” The 
play was directed by Beth Hallman. 

The 1940 Dramatic Club contributed three small volumes of plays by 
Christopher Siegel, to the Dramatic Section of the School Library. 

As we conclude our activities for this year it is our desire that a 


continuance of dramatic spirit exist as a permanent feature at Strathcona 
High. 
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@ HARRY GRATLAND, 
U President. 


B WILNA VAN VOLKINBURGH, ; 
Secretary j 


sel BEFORE Christmas the public speaking and debating was organized 
under the name of the Loquax Club. By. the way, the name means loqua- 
cious. Take heed ye “low quacks” who insist on defacing notices. 


At the first meeting Mr. Edmonds was chosen Honorary President. The 
offices were filled as follows: Harry Gratland, president; Lewis Garnsworthy, 
vice-president, and Wilna Van Volkinburgh, secretary. 


The second meeting started the season off in great style, with a very 
heated discussion on swing music led by Michael Turyk. His speech was very 
interesting and informative and displayed a wide knowledge of: the subject. 
It was at this meeting that it was decided to devote more time to the open 
forum since it gives everyone a chance to speak at each meeting. 


The highlight of the season’s activities was an address by Mr. Coe of 
Technocracy Inc. Mr. Coe’s talk took only thirty-five minutes but he was 
kept ‘till’ after six o'clock answering questions. 


Again this year the Hugh A. Sharon Cup was not put up for competi- 
tion. It was suggested that next year’s club get organized early and begin 
making plans for the Sharon competitions immediately. 


At the last meeting before this was written, Rev. McElroy Thompson 
led the group in a discussion on ‘’A United States of Europe’’ as proposed 
by Wells’ book “Union Now.” The discussion gave the members’ a deeper 
insight into the problem of European peace; at the same time it gave them 
a chance to express themselves in public. 
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GRADUATING CLASS 


es 


First Row—Bob Reynolds, President; Mr. Edmonds, Hon, President; Jean Powers, Vice- 
President; Irene Green, Secretary. 
Second Row—Charlie Templeton, Treasurer; Harry Gratland, Historian; Mary Robb, 
Valedictorian; Mary Barr, Commercial Rep.; Hilda Rose, Commercial Rep. 


| Ries THE first time in over 25 years, a war-time graduation class leaves 
Strathcona High this year. Several of our Grade XII students have 
already entered the King’s forces, and many more will enlist in the future. 
Every Scona student whole-heartedly wishes these defenders of Empire and 
liberty, Godspeed. 


As to the 1940 Class executive we are very fortunate to have as our 
Honorary President, Mr. Edmonds, a man known and admired by us all. 
Indeed everything points to a banner year with a capable executive at the 
helm and an interested student body behind them. 


Graduation exercises are expected to take place in May and it is hoped 
that they will even exceed last year’s splendid effort. Intended as they are 
to be something that all will remember, no amount of effort is being spared 
to make them a success. 


Now as we look back on the past year, we think of all the happy hours 
spent in these halls. But our academic and social activities are fast fading 
into oblivion as much as we regret it. 


So as another year closes, the Executive wishes every Graduating 
Student happiness and prosperity down through the years. 
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THE ANNUAL AT HOME 


“Somewhere Over the Rainbow Skies Are Blue.” 


ES AS we entered the gym on the memorable evening of our Annual 

At Home we were transferred to the Land of Imagination where ‘’Blue- 
birds Fly.’’ There was the foot of the rainbow coming over the orchestra from 
a make believe blue sky and ending in the traditional pot of gold. And the 
bluebirds really ‘’flew’’ in artistic designs on the gym walls. 


Another ‘’At Home’’ had come and we felt rather dignified and grown 
up and a little shy as we shook hands with the patronesses. But we soon 
forgot our formal attire and ‘‘tailor-made hairdresses’’ and became once 
again ‘‘the old school gang” as the music of Joe Nadeau’s Orchestra ‘‘teased 
our tootsies.”’ 


As we looked through the crowd we saw many of our teachers getting 
bumped by the “‘jitterbugs’’ but smiling anyway and we felt proud to go to 
a school where the teachers are such good sports and join in the fun with us. 


The orchestra ceased playing and we rushed for the usual intermission 
“snack'’—pop and maple walnut cream pie—(Whoops! There goes that 
waistline. ) 


How are we going to get back on the dance floor? Did | hear someone 
say, ‘What, no escalator!” 


We continued with our terpsicharean art (dancing to you) until we 
were pleasantly interrupted by the Jordan School of Dancing who entertained 
us with a floor show while the ‘‘ding dong daddies” cooled their feet and 
caught their breath. 


The orchestra broke into ‘Somewhere Over the Rainbow’’ and gold 
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good-luck pieces showered down on us. The dance was over! We were loath 
to leave; but as ‘‘Robbie’s’’ pleasant goodnight sent us on our way, we gave 
a vote of thanks to all those willing people who worked weeks before to make 
the dance a success. 


We had anticipated it so long and now the ‘At Home” was gone, leav- 
ing only tired, happy people and to those of us who won't be here next year, 
pleasant memories. 


GARD OR GANS 


| should like to take this opportunity of thanking all those who so 
willingly helped with the Formal Dance—the members of the Staff, the 
Executive and the students, with special mention to Ralph Bothwell and 
Ralph Blefgen who so artistically painted and arranged the bluebirds. 


FRANCES SEAGER, 
Social Convenor. 
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THE RUGBY DANCE 


ONE more the Strathcona Composite High School rugby boys have 
come through with flying colors. And again the Students’ Union has 
shown its appreciation with a rugby dance, held in their honor. 


This year the dance was held in the Masonic Temple which was 
suitably decorated with large rugby balls’ adorned in the traditional green, 
gold and maroon. George Wilkie’s orchestra with its tantalizing music 
completed the setting for a perfect evening. 


If one can judge by smiling faces a really enjoyable time was had by 
everyone. At intermission, Jimmy Dean, well known among the students, 
introduced the members of the senior rugby team and their much respected 
coach, Mr. Burchell. 


Once again the strains of the music called us back to the dance floor. 
Instead of the ‘Lambeth Walk’’ the students’ craze this year was the 
“Beer Barrel Polka,’’ a piece in which they can really ‘‘swing on down.” 
Everyone considered it lots of fun, but my, it is hard on those intricate 
little curls, isn’t it girls? They just simply won‘t stay in place. However, 
it all added to the entertainment and after many encores the dancing 
was resumed at a more normal tempo. 


It hardly seemed possible that the evening was at an end, but yes, 
the strains of ‘‘Home Sweet Home” convinced us of the fact. With the 
realization that ‘‘all good things must come to an end,” the crowd slowly 
left the hall, agreeing that once more the rugby dance was a great success 
and would not soon be forgotten. 


AGNES THORBURN. 


mE SicAge NG? PA Ray 
EXPERIMENT 
DATE—January 18th, 1940. 


QRECT-A skating party for the school to which all skating enthusiasts 
would attend. 


EQUIPMENT—Suitable winter togs. 


PROCEDURE—Many skaters flocked to the Garneau Community Rink 
to glide over the ice to the strains of such popular tunes as ‘’Scatterbrain“’ 
and ‘The Skater’s Waltz.’’ Teachers and pupils alike mixed together in a 
happy spirit to add to the gaiety of the occasion. 


RESULTS—The skating venture was a decided success. 


CONCLUSION—Everyone agreed that in the future more such parties 
should be held. 


—ISOBEL SINCLAIR. 
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THE CHRISTMAS LIT 


ee NORMAL AUDITORIUM was filled with a happy-go-lucky group 
of students celebrating with a Christmas spirit. 

To show good fellowship all around, we began under our capable 
cheer-leader, Mr. Ainlay, who transformed Kate Smith’s “God Bless 
America’’ to ‘‘God Bless Our Canada.” 

A new song-bird came to our stage and sang the popular “hit” of 
that time, ‘Blue Orchids.’ She did it so well she was called back. We 
refer, of course, to Phyllis McAllister whom we hope to hear from frequently. 

The Loquax Club, with Mitchell Scott as inquisitor, conducted a 
"Quizz’’ which was won by ‘Gumbo’ McCannell. 

Blonde Betty Freeman gave us a demonstration of flying feet which 
we enjoyed very much. 

Then that “Master Mind’—"Yogi’’ appeared (Come out from under 
that sheet, we know you, Pearson) and sat at a table. Reesor Kaufman 
went through the audience selecting articles which the blind-folded “Yogi"’ 
identified. But a very small article stumped him and then an accomplice 
—none other than Doug. Gilchrist—stuck his head up from under the 
shrouded table and more or less, asked for a telescope. That finished the 
invincible ‘’Yogi.”’ 

Then Miss Holmgren’s ‘Spanish Senoritas’’ danced to the clatter of 
castanets. 

Two new-comers to our "‘Lits,’’ Joyce Lees and Betty Maze, certainly 
made their fingers fly over the key-board. Their performance called for 
an encore. 

Jack Thorburn, that versatile fellow, featured in a ‘take-off’ from 
Scrooge—Past, Present and Future, in which Bud “'Scrooge’’ Seager lulled 
baby bunting to sleep with the ‘‘scothing strains’ of the ‘““Censored”’ Barrel 
Polka. : 

Betty McCaskill, our up-and-coming young songster, then gave several 
delightful selections. We always look forward to hearing Betty. 

Hal Fearon gave us his rendition of several of the latest song-hits of 
the time. He certainly can get music and volume out of a piano. 

Last—but not least—came Colonel Corn and his Cobs or maybe it 
was Colonel Cobb and his ‘‘Corn.’’ Anyhow they proved very. popular and 
were called back several’ times. To let you in on it, Colonel Cobb or Corn 
was our popular President and his ‘’Corn’’ or “Cobs’’ were those jovial 
fellows—Harold Pearson, Norman Rault and Doug. Gilchrist. 

Mrs. Mellon was next on the program, and as ever, hers was a 
welcome number. 

The gym was next in line and here, “‘jitter-bugs’ and ‘‘waltzers’’ 
shared honors. Incidentally the ‘‘waltzers’” lost the race. 

The evening was complete except for one thing: Mr. Robertson 
was not here and we think it was the first Christmas “‘Lit’’ he has ever 
missed. 


THE LEAP YEAR LIT 


v@Ranics to the girls!” We must admit they really carried off all 
ribbons on January 27th, at the Leap Year Lit. 


The auditorium was packed with beaming girls and bashful boys. 
Numerous new faces appeared and we were glad to notice that most of 
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them were Grade X‘s who had come out “‘en masse.’’ Good for you, girls— 
and let that be a lesson to you—you shy (?) young romeos. 

The lit started off with a very entertaining play ‘Midnight or Else,’’ 
directed by Beth Hallman. George Hardy, plus night cap, surpassed himself 
as father of two teen-agers, Dick Murray and Margaret Hand and his pride 
and joy, Junior (John Macdonald). This humorous story was met by bursts 
of laughter from the audience. 

Ernie Towne rendered a few selections on the piano—judging by the 
number of feet keeping time he was certainly appreciated by all. 

Then out stepped that vivacious lady with the ‘‘twinkle-toes’’/—Leora 
Niddrie, who entertained with a tap-dance. Incidentally tap-dancing seems 
to be ever-popular on our “‘Lits,’’ judging by the applause. 

Betty McCaskill, who really has a lovely voice favoured us with a 
solo and had to come back for two well deserved encores. 

The curtain parted and we were treated to a sketch from Commercial. 
It was a fine little love drama about the lady from Spain (see see) and all 
in pantomine. We heartily applauded the members of the cast: Edward 
Koch, Bill Robertson, Mary Wilson, Gwen Spurrel, Clara Bomister, Florence 
Scarf, Ivy Pointer, Violet Spratt and Evelyn Campbell. Valuable help was 
given by Miss Thresher, Rose Pluim, Della Findlay and Cora Hortie. 

Hal Fearon repeated his success with his “keyboard fantasies’’ and 
was given a great hand by all admirers of popular music. We listened to a 
very interesting reading given by Catherine Arthur. Scona’s Jeanette 
MacDonald—red hair and all—better known by her school pals as Merle 
Forsythe delighted us with her sweet voice. We all hope to hear more 
from these talented membrs of our school before the year ends. 

One of those inevitable shadow plays cropped up and we notice ‘’Dr.”’ 
Jerry Weber left ‘’Patient’’ Bill Errington minus a few “inwards.” 

No ‘Lit’” would be complete without selections from the ‘/Range.”’ 
Those cow-hands: Don. Lazerte, Hank Blench, Ron. Scholes, Ernie Towne, 
Dick Hislop, Doug. Gilchrist and Pete Bancroft just fresh from the “Hills,” 
provided their own music. 

Lastly was that great epic of the plains, ‘“Hi-Ho-Sliver./’ Don. 
McCannel played the masked rider, and big Herb. Jones was ‘’Tanto.” 
They saved “‘Mother’’ Fefferman’s baby, ‘Oh Johnny!” Milligan from the 
kidnapper, Doug. Gilchrist. That announcer, Charlie Lanceley, whipped 
off the commercial for ‘’Super-team-line-self-sanforized-sunderwear,’”’ in 
a style which would make even Jello’s Don Wilson green with envy. Why 
Charlie even had his product modelled by that ‘“Comedian’’ Walter Mackie. 

Thus the curtain fell on the final item. But who was that coming 
down the aisle midst the din of applause? It was the person who always 
ensures the success of a “’Lit’” with his few pleasant words, our own 
“Robbie.” 

And so the merry throng adjourned to the gym, after partaking of 
Mrs. Mellon’s delicacies. Girls were doing the ‘paying for the evening’’ 
and we must say we are sure some of the boys had their every wish satisfied. 

For once the boys were wall-flowers—it gave the girls much satisfaction 
to watch them looking somewhat forlorn—but, of course hopeful, 

Well, folks that’s all about these programmes and we're sure looking 
forward to the next ‘‘Lits.’’ But while we’re here let’s give a ‘‘pat on the 
back” to those electricians, stage hands and prop. men, the ‘’unsung heroes” 
that work back-stage. We also congratulate President Reesor Kaufman, 
Master of Ceremonies ‘’Par Excellence’’ and our ‘‘Programme Convenor’’ 
Harold ‘‘Talent Scout’’ Pearson who organizes, directs and produces these 
programmes. 
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OPERETTA—‘‘TUNE IN” 


4 pats PRODUCTION of an operetta came to us somewhat as a surprise 
this year and we rather imagine a number of the students mentally 
pictured weird visions of tempermental prima donnas and effeminate young 
swains rampaging on the stage of our school assembly hall. We were there- 
fore greatly pleased when, what many of us had termed as an ill-fated 
undertaking merged as the colorful musical ‘“Tune In’’—a gay, light hearted 
comedy in two acts, written especially for production by a high school cast. 

The performance which was presented for public approval on three 
consecutive nights was interpreted by two separate casts. In this way a 
greater number of students were able to take part and the ambitions of all 
those musically or dramatically inclined were satisfied. This duplication gave 
greater strength to the chorus which was composed mainly of the Glee Club. 
Many were of the opinion that a finer performance could have been given by 
concentrating all efforts in the perfection of one cast. Such a view is open 
to discussion and it is not for us to decide. 

Credit must be given to alli those responsible for the production and 
we must recognize that teachers and students alike had many adverse 
conditions with which to cope. For example the stage was extremely small 
for the number of people who had to be on it at one time. The several altera- 
tions that were made however, transformed our little wooden platform into 
a respectable looking stage. 

The amount of time and preparation which went into the production 
must have been realized by all who witnessed it. From December until the 
end of February the two casts labored unceasingly to get the operetta’ in 
shape. 

To Miss Simpson, who organized and planned the entire production 
great credit must be given. Only a person with great ability and perseverance 
could have done the job she did with such success. The orchestra also deserves 
much credit. Without Miss Bowman the spirits and temperaments of all the 
cast would not have been what they were. Her ready smile and the rap of 
her baton was all that was needed to smooth out many a rough spot. The 
Operetta’s Dramatic success was the result of Mr. Clark’s coaching. His 
wide experience in direction was given a chance to show its worth. The fine 
chorus work was also an outstanding feature of the presentation. This was 
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the result of weeks of hard work by the Glee Club under the direction of 
Mr. Rookwood. We feel that the production would not have been the hit that 
it was had it not been for the fine dancing numbers ably coached by Miss 
Holmgren. They were greatly appreciated and we would have liked to have 
seen more of them. 

As to the stars of the show, we feel that it is very difficult to pick them 
out as individuals. The lovely duets of Mitzi and Jerry were outstanding. We 
have nothing to give but bouquets for the two Mrs. Kroggins. They had 
perhaps the most difficult character to portray. They both excelled them- 
selves in the role of the over-ambitious would-be singer. The difficult love 
affairs of both of the Joe‘s were highly entertaining and the music that they 
rendered was also greatly appreciated. We will never forget that extremely 
eccentric and screamingly funny character, Throckmorton. The work that 
these two fellows did will, we are sure, live long after them. Here we feel that 
some mention of the fine work of Binks, the announcer, should be mentioned. 
His commercials produced many roars of amusement from the crowds of spec- 
tators. The cast would not have been complete had it not been for the two 
trios of Milly, Tilly and Billy. Their songs were truly delightful. The two 
Jeans, beautiful sweethearts, and their respective beaux deserve great credit 
for their very finished performances, both musically and dramatically. We 
must say at this point that the acting of the entire cast was particularly 
snloyene and we regret that lack of space does not allow a more complete 
analysis. 

One little lady which we almost failed to mention was the prompter. 
This position, although uninteresting and tiresome was filled very ably by 
Ruth McCuaig. 


ORCHESTRA 
Back Row—Ross Lamb, Malcolm Clark, Glen Hutton. 
Second Row—Hugh MacKay, Margaret Gainer, Elsie Tanner, Albert Wells 


Front Row—Ronnie Scholes, Lucy Gainer, E. Louise Rosborough, Peter Bancroft, Dorothy Ower, 
. Doris Tanner, John Thorogood. 
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TWO CASTS OF “TUNE IN” 


The financial success of the Operetta was due to the untiring efforts 
of Mr. Rosborough, Chris Forbes, Mr. Ainlay, and Mr. Waite. To them we 
owe a debt of gratitude. 


We hope that the Operetta ‘Tune In” has established a precedent in 
the Strathcona Composite High School and that the tradition of bigger and 
better dramatic and musical productions will be maintained. 


GLEE CLUB 


Back Row—Malcolmn Clark, Mildred Stoltz, Verna Weaver, Hildred Weaver, 
Betty Christensen, Louise Hamilton, Mitchell Scott. 
Middle Row—Margaret Smalian, Bridget Milligan, Betty Wells, Irene Williams, 
Margaret Stiltz, Emily Pyrcz, Margaret Towerton. 
Front Row—Thelma Sutherland, Joan Thompson, Margot Roberts, Mr. Rockwood, 
Jeanette Cook, Dorothy Humphries, Shirley Wells. 


Page Sixty-Five 


KAMPUS KAPERS 


Ne TO be out-done by the production ‘Gone with the Wind,” Miss 
Simpson's Dramatics || Class have filmed their own motion picture in 
technicolor. The time elements of the two pictures differ slightly, however, 
in that the students’ production runs about twenty minutes. 

Based on another ‘eternal triangle’’ of ‘‘villain, hero and heroine,” 
dressed up in 1940 style, the scenario for the ‘‘movie’’ was written by 
Rosemary Ketter and ‘Chrissie’ Smythe, members of the Creative English 
Class. It was then revised by the English students of that class and given 
to the Dramatic pupils who made still further alterations of a minor nature. 

‘Shooting!’ started under the direction of Mr. Eddie McDougall on 
the Saturday following the Carnival at the King Edward Community Rink. 
The management of the League very graciously granted the Dramatics 
Group free use of the rink and the Carnival facilities, for the photographing 
of the ice festival as called for in the scenario script. 

Mr. McDougall, who is a prominent city photographer, was first 
president of the ‘Cine Club,” which was formed last year, and is now an 
active member and director of that organization. He has very generously 
given a great deal of his time in guiding the Dramatic students in their 
motion picture undertaking and is well known among them for his spirited 
joviality and his exclamation, ‘that’s the clear McCoy!’’ following the 
shooting of a scene. 

The production was made possible only through the financial 
co-operation of the Students’ Union, which lent the Dramatics Class 
the necessary money to produce the film. : 

The picture which took approximately eight hours to complete, includes 
all members of the Dramatic Class. George Hardy plays the part of Master 
of Ceremonies at the Carnival. The leading feminine role is taken by Doris 
Tanner who plays the part of the very popular young heroine. She is rushed 
by the two male leads, Jack Thorburn, the hero, and Christ Forbes, the 
“Villain.” These two young gentlemen, we understand, give a very fine 
demonstration of their ability to speed skate. Helen McGregor very capably 
fills the bill of teacher and it seems has a grand time handing out difficult 
geometrical problems. The three judges in the production, who very wisely 
decide upon Doris for Carnival Queen are played by Flora Millar, Bertha 
Jackson and Dorothy Price. 

“Kampus Kapers’’ was filmed with a sixteen millimeter camera, which 
is the size used by the National Film Society. It was photographed on 
kodachrome film. 

A group within the Dramatic Class did the necessary revising of the 
scenario for actual production; a photographic committee assisted Mr. 
McDougall in taking the picture, and other students arranged the layouts 
for photographing. 

The film was sent in three divisions to the East for development and 
is being shown first to class members, before the public presentation 
is given. 

The story briefly gives a glimpse of school life, and begins with a 
geometry class, during which notes are passed on the sly from hero to 
heroine and back again, while the teacher performs her laborious task of 
writing propositions on the black-board. 

Later we see a school-yard scene in which hero and “‘villain’’ scuffle 
amid distressed looks from the heroine. The result of this conduct is very 
justly. that dreaded institution, detention. 

Finally, the shots of the Carnival and crowning of the queen prove 
truly colorful as hero and heroine reign together and the “‘villain’’ is 
contented with the wily charms of another vivacious little co-ed. 
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. It was a nice dance. 

. Take your seat. 

. Dave Bain joined the Engineers. 
. Mr. Burchell poses. 

Miss Simpson, beloved by all. 
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Mr. Rosborough imparting algebra. 
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Broadcasting at T.N.T. 


. Mr. Wagner giving a helping hand. 


9. Our Social Studies teacher, Mr. 


11. 


Edmonds. 


Miss Thrasher, a favorite at 
Commercial. 


A night to be remembered. 
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. The favorite of all. 


Our President, Reesor Kaufman. 


. Our popular Secretary. 


Jean and Pals at Cooking Lake. 
South-Side against Varsity. 
The Badminton Club, girls. 


. Comic Jack Phillips. 


Remember that shiner. 
Gwen Scott leading the dancers. 


. The Climax. 


Mr. Heywood in a serious mood. 


. The old 84th gang. 

. Mitchell Scott enjoying his lunch. 

. Doris Reikie and bashful George. 

. Lucie Gainer. 

. Margaret and Carol at a party. 

. Mary Bain took this one of Mr. Clark. 
. George and Jerry at noon. 

. A Varsity student teching physics. 

. Our ‘’Singing Lady’ Bernice MacBeth. 
. Mr. Ainlay has some homework. 

. Peggy Southport and Kent Scott. 
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PERSONAL COLUMN 


AUD old saying of ‘’Three’s a Crowd” is all right until you are made a 
“Peeping Tom.” Believe it or not, much weight was lost ducking 
behind doors and posts to hear the conversations of the “love birds.’ It 
is not until you are put on a job such as this that you realize the necessity 
of bigger keyholes and ears without muffs. The truth, the whole truth 
and nothing but the truth’ has been written in the following pages. If by 
chance you find some untruth, blame it on yourselves for you were the 
ones that hung your coats on the doornobs and plastered up the cracks 
in the walls. 


If you want to play a guessing game just ask Nadine Burpee who she 
is going out with over the week-end. 


Jim Clement and Jean Dawson seem to agree that an odd ‘‘spat’’ is 
good for the constiution. 


Did you know that a cute Grade 10 lassie has wooed a Varsity student? 
Tell us your secret, Miss Howey. 


For a while we wondered why Leona Carruthers spent most of her 
time around Rossdale. We know now that the attraction was a Victoria 
lad by the name of Pete. What do you think of that, Allin? 


Bruce Bailey makes quite a hit with all the girls in the typing class. 
When are you going to give them a break, Bruce? 


If one were to ask Hope Russell why she looks so calf-eyed in Trig. 
class she would tell you she was just thinking of a guy named Joe. 


If you would have friends, be one. 


We see that Marion Raitt is never lonesome for company on the 
way to school or on the way home. Or is Jack considered company 
any more? 


It certainly doesn’t take three guesses to know why Betty Maze is 
frequently heard singing ‘There's Something About a Soldier.’’ 


You'll never guess who we saw slipping a little poem into Bernice 
Smith’s desk? That's right, Warwick Blench. 


WE WOULD LIKE TO KNOW ... 


How Jim Marshall really got his black eye? 

Why Jean Barclay’s shoe came undone five times, in front of the 
Strand Theatre, one day in February? 

Where all the table tennis balls from Commercial disappear to? 
Why the Senior Rugby team would like to go back to play Leth- 
bridge again? 

How long Bob Allin has been wearing green nailpolish. 

How old Joe Bush is. 


OO gto INS 


Bettv McCaskill and Doug. McFarland are seen together around the 
school a lot. . . . Comes love? 
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. One soda for John Turner. 

. Watch the blackboard Bill. 

. | don’t see Tony in the picture. 

. What! another flat. 

. Delvina ready for action. 

. Could that be Cowan, Thorburn, and 


Bishop. 
School’s out at Commercial. 
The Art Class? 


. Bob’s way of studying. 

. Hello! Miss Holmgren. 

. Mr, Edwards with Hamlet and Horatio. 
. Smoking at your age. 

. Action at Lethbridge. 

. So you think you can ski, Lex. 


Eric Young on the way to the hills. 
The Provincial Championship game. 


. Mr. Tanner and students. 
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Mr. Robertson says that a jitterbug is one who dances a jig. A jig isa 
jolting mechanism. 


Frances Seager: ‘Jim, how did you like Scarlet O’Hara in ‘Gone with 
the Wind’?”’ 

Jim Marshall: ‘’To be perfectly honest with you, | think Eaton’s have 
a cashier that’s twice any Scarlet O'Hara,” 


Say boys, here’s some good news for you. Did you know that our ever 
popular Jean Powers is on the loose again? 


From the looks of things Margaret Ferrier and Jim Younie have walked 
with that “eyes spake love to eyes that spake again,”’ look on their faces. 
Since Marj. has left—how’s the letter writing, Jim? 


Say! Do you know that Chris. Forbes is a poet but doesn’t know it? 
For proof ask Berneice McBeth. 


Who is this little Johnny that Gwen Spurrel has been talking so much 
about? He goes to the Main Building and is in Grade Twelve. 


At this stage we will stop to think about the more serious side of the 
“love-affairs.’” Our hearts go out to the co-eds who unfortunately have 
to say au revoir to their soldier boy-friends. We congratulate the boys and 
girls on the way they ‘’keep their chins up and their fingers crossed.’’ 


Ask a certain person why she had such a wonderful time at a sleigh 
riding party in January. The answer couldn’t be that some rugby players 
are ‘‘s-o-0-0-0"' strong. What about it, Phyllis Reece? 


And wouldn‘t a boy get into difficulties if he fell in love with one 
of the Leppard twins? This is a special tip for Ken Gordon. 


Our all around good sport, Vera Hughes, is frequently seen in the 
company of—now let’s see—is it Tom—Dick—or Harry—or just plain 
Joe Bush? 


They tell us Fred Smitten has been pursuing Hope Gould. But then, 
you know, “in spring a young man’s fancy.”’ 


Is it love that makes Joyce Manning’s eyes sparkle, or the reflection 
from her ring she got for her birthday? 


They say love is blind and June Wilson and Lawrence Swingle seem 
oblivious of the efforts of Jean Watson. 


Just where does Leone Elliott get the pull to have a special request 
sent over CFRN on a non-request program? 


Peter Heron quit school and started to work. Could the reason be 
that Joey Davies is too extravagant? 


If you want proof of the continued romance between Beth Hallman 
and Jack Park just go to First Presbyterian Church on Sunday nights. 
Incidentally Beth belongs to Garneau United Church. 
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. Mr. Waite taking it easy. 16, Lawrence Swingle in the air. 
Mr. Innes in deep contemplation. 17. Jovial Joyce. 
“Parlez-vous francais? Mlle. Bowman.” 18. A good scout, Mr. Inkpen. 
“Oui, Mlle, Diller.’ 19, John Chemistry Denley 
Service.’ 20. In deep thought. 
Four of a kind. 21. Tune In, the gang's all here. 
Another sport students excel in. 22. Chrissie Brockie. 
. Ernie in the cavalry. 23. Just vals. 
. Lawrie, our newspaper reporter. 24. One minute please, Miss Forester. 
Miss Newson caught unawares. 25. Betty Wilson surprised during French. 
. Oh Johnny! 26. Grade 10 at the Garneau Division. 
. Mary Corbett, our Ping Pong star. 27. Miss Thomson’‘s Latin class. 
. Three on the rocks. 28. A good jump. 
. Young Bobby. 29. Merle and Bill putting it over. 
. Discussing problems. 30. At the bottom of the hill. 


Page Seventy Three 


Daphne Constabaris was so mad when someone walked off with her 
rubbers she forecast a kicking good reward for their return. 


Why didn‘t George Hardy kiss Doris Reikie in the first night’s pro- 
duction of ‘Tune In’’? Could it have been that Lee objected! Or was it 
Miss Tanner? One violin would have hung nicely over George’s head. 


The prophecy prophesies we shall be hearing much about Irene Yule 
and Dorothy McCombie winning more crowns; Berneice McBeth and Merle 
Forsythe climbing higher up the ladder towards the singing world; Bruce 
MacKay and John McGill stick-handling their way along the icy road to 
hockey fame; dainty Lucy Wilson twisting herself in knots before the public 
eye. .. . Say, who started this? .. . At this rate we could go on forever. 


Guess ‘‘Big Al.’’ stumped Barny Phipps, eh! No offence meant, Barny. 


A few of those you might have seen at the toboggan slide were: 
Bob Allin and May Reid, Helen Turner and Howard Bowles, Joan Clark 
and Bruce Eby, Grace Fraser and Maurice Smitten, Mary Barr and Joe Bush, 
Tommy Thompson and Josephine Bush. 


Just who is the little glamour boy of third year room at Commercial? 
Could it be Bill Wall by any chance? 


We just can’t forget to give two of the up-and-coming girls’ clubs in 
our school, some encouragement. Best of luck girls and keep up your good 
work, 


Fee-Fee McAllister has set the heart strings fluttering and more than 
a few girls wish she'd settle, down. 


Does Irene McGavin usually pick them tall and blonde? (!) 


Several old couples still seem to be “hitting it off’-—How about it— 
Leigh and Muriel—D‘Arcy and Kay? 


B. K. and D. J.—Well—'Nuf said. 
Wonder when, Carol H. will hit upon “something satisfactory?” 


The boys from the Garneau Division are slipping. How about Betty 
Wiggins} June-Ray Joslin and Jean Murray—to mention only a few? 


And the girls are missing on such fellows as Neil Duncan, Glen Hutton 
and Gordon McRae. 


Is a daily newspaper correct in saying that Kaufman and Pearson 
have joined the newly-weds? It said so in a certain write-up of a certain 
dance. How about it? 


This is not only a personal column but a fun column too, so please be 
a good sport and laugh even if the joke is at your expense. 


At last this column is brought to a close, 
Now you and | can both have a doze. 


Yours truly, 
PEEPING TOM. 
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SENIOR RUGBY 


ALBGRXD 
CHAMPS 


SENIOR RUGBY 


Back Row—Pat MacDonald, Bill Errington, Reesor Kaufman, Bob Cameron, Herbert Jones, 
Jack McGill. 


Third Row—Jim McAllister, Jim MacFadyen, Norman Fairhurst, Jim Marshall, Gerald Weber, 
Graham Barker. 


Second Row—Harold Pearson, Bill Harrison, Allan Grout, Ken Nickerson, John Carmichael. 


Front Row—Harry Gratland, John Stone, John Milligan, Mr. Burchell (Coach), Bernard Clarke, 
Ernest Mercer, Donald McCannel. 


4 Bale HURRAYS and cheers may be over but the congratulations are still 
being handed out to the mighty Scona Squad, the Champs of 1939-40 
and Champions of Alberta for the second consecutive year. 


The Grid season opened with the schools choosing six man rugby 
instead of 12 man. ‘Scona entered a team in the six man league but dropped 
out after defeating Westmount and Eastwood. The idea in dropping out of 
the league was so the team and the coach could concentrate all their 
efforts on 12 man rugby. 


Finding no opposition in the school league, the boys turned to their 
friends and neighbors, the Varsity Polar Bears. Our team did very well, 
the first game resulting in a scoreless draw. Greater opposition came from 
the Varsity ‘’B’’s who defeated us 12-0 on a wet, slippery field. 


From the South came the challenge from Lethbridge Collegiate Insti- 
tute. The seniors were to defend the Ross trophy in a sudden death game 
at Lethbridge on Nov. 11. 
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The Scona squad then came to life and regular practices were held 
in spite of the cold and snow and soon the line and backfield began working 
with a machine-like precision. 


Coach Burchell and his very able Assistant Line Coach Dean now had 
the tasking of picking out 20 players. The following lineup was the result: 
Centre—Grout; Guards—Rayner, Weber; Tackles—Marshall, Errington, 
Ends—Kaufman, Pearson; Quarter—Rault; Halves—McGill, Barker; Wing- 
back—Milligan; Fullback—Clark; Subs—Jones, McCannell, McFadyen, 
Fairhurst, Mercer, Tompson, McAllister, Harrison. To the rest of the boys 
who were not able to go, Coach Burchell expresses his thanks for their great 
support in practices, and he is very sorry he was not able to take you all. 


Two thousand people saw Lethbridge come out fighting and take 
the lead in the first quarter, by a single point on a kick to the deadline. In 
the middle of the second quarter McGill completed a 35 yard drive over the 
left side of the line for a touchdown. Rault failed to convert. From the 23 
yard line Rault kicked to the deadline to make the score 6-1. Lethbridge 
took to the air, crossing the line for their only touchdown. The convert was 
blocked. Again McGill scored a touchdown from the Lethbridge one yard 
line and Rault converted making the score 12-6. Thompson advanced the 
ball from the 23 yard line to the 17 and then Rault went over the right end 
for another five points. Scona was staging a downfield drive when the gun 
sounded to end the game the final score being 17-6 in our favor. 


SENIOR PROVINCIAL FINALS AT LETHBRIDGE 


To Coach Burchell and his marvellous Senior team we again say— 
Congratulations and good luck next year. 
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JUNIOR RUGBY 


JUNIOR RUGBY 
Back Row—Bud Patry, Maurice Smitten, D‘arcy Duncan, Howard Blefgen. 
Middle Row—Fred Smitten, Edward Huffman. 
Front Row—Ronald Scholes, Eric Hislop, Jack Bard (Coach), Duncan Brown, Jim Whitaker. 


PA SOUeH the Junior Rugby team won no great honors they proved to 
our satisfaction that they were trying their best. Both the team and 
the coach knew their work but the opposition was too powerful. 


Because of the- bad weather there was not enough time to finish the 
schedule so that there was a knock-out series, and the Scona squad suffered 
defeat at the hands of Vic. by the score of 10-5. 


Coach Bard worked hard trying to get the team into shape, and 
without his efforts a much worse showing would have been made. 


Tough luck, boys—better luck next time. 
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BANTAM RUGBY 


Te BANTAMS have no cup this year but the spirit and sportsmanship 
displayed by its members is far more important than the honors. 


When Coach John Carmichael started practices he found that most 
of last year’s champions had graduated to Junior Rugby or had left the 
school, so that when the season started it was practically a new team. 
They showed up well, beating Separate 17-15. Since the league was 
reorganized they played Separate again, this time winning 22-0. Vic: then 
defeated us by winning two games 6-5 and 7-3. 


Good luck to the Bantams in the future. May you who have played 
bantam rugby and will play junior next year, rise to greater heights. 


BANTAM RUGBY 


Back Row—Bruce Bailey, Neil Duncan, John Carmichael (Coach), Bill Drake, Roy Fairbairn. 
Front Row—Norman Smith, Keith Younger, George Edwards, Edgar Jones, Gordon MacRae. 
Front—Hugh Baker. 
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SOCCER 
Back Row—Chris Forbes, John Campbell, Ray Cox, Ronnie Middleton, Elmer Shave. 
Middle—Jack Phillips, Ray Thompson. 


Front Row—Fred Smitten, Maurice Smitten, Mr. Waite (Coach), Howard Blefgen, 
Harry Gratland. 


SSoNss soccer team failed to retain the Rutherford Cup, emblematic 
of the city championship, which they won last year. 


The team was well coached by Mr. Waite but unfortunately they failed 


to play winning soccer. The squad was defeated by Victoria High who went 
on to win the cup. 


Perhaps with more training plus a lot more support from the school 
much more could have been accomplished. 


Page Highty 


@ 


TRACK 


ff us number of boys interested in track this term was much greater than 
last year’s number. This year the boys did more training than 
previously but they failed to beat Victoria although they gave the Vic. 
boys a very good fight. 


Many of our participants turned in a very creditable showing among 
whom were Tom Steele, Reesor Kaufman and Maurice and Fred Smitten. 
Many others helped raise Scona’s total points. 


If Scona’s team next year is as good as, or maybe a little better, it is 
to be hoped that it will be a banner year for Scona. May the honors all 
be ours in future years. 


BOYS’ TRACK 
Back Row—Maurice Smitten, Jim Geldart, Mr. Burchell (Coach), Gordon Raynor, 
Edwin Miles. 


Front Row—Jack Colban, Mitchell Scott, Wilfred Walker, Fred Smitten, Tom Steele, 
Reesor Kaufman. 
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SENIOR HOCKEY 


Back Row—Jim Marshall, Jim MacFadyen, Mr. Montgomery (Coach), Jack Isaac, 
Norman Fairhurst. 
Middle Row—Clinton Cowen, Jim Younie, Harold Rodnunsky (Manager), Jack McGill, 
. Graham Barker. 
Front Row—Tony Nugent, Tom Steele, Allan Grout. 
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OR THE second successive season the Harris Cup, emblematic of Senior 

High School hockey supremacy, rests on the heavy laden shelf of Scona‘s 

trophy room. Once again the tri-color squad marched through a heavy season 
without a single set-back. 

The team this year was comprised of several of last year’s veterans, 
namely Steele, Younie, Grout, Anderson, McFadyen, Webb, MacKay, and 
Fairhurst with two important additions to the front lines when Jack McGill 
and Jack Isaacs joined the club. 

The first game showed ample proof of the team’s power when they 
emerged on top of a 4-3 score. The beginning saw the Separate boys take 
an early lead only to be defeated by a former player of theirs when Jack 
McGill registered the winning goal. Following this were easy victories over 
McDougall and Eastwood by the scores of 8-6, and 7-2 respectively. It was 
shortly after this game that the team lost the services of Captain Norm 
Fairhurst who suffered an eye injury which caused his retirement from active 
play. 

The first game in the play-offs was another exhibition of Scona’s 
power both offensively and defensively. Steele’s goal-tending plays hinged 
on the spectacular, while our defense and forwards supplied the necessary 
punch to score four goals in the last four minutes to win 8-6. 

Studded with stars as the team was, no little amount of credit is due 
to Coach ‘‘Bill’’ Montaomery who devoted much of his time to the team and 
who imparted much of his experience to the players. : 
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JUNIOR HOCKEY 


GCONA JUNIOR, city champions for the third consecutive year! This 
J brilliant aggregation of puck chasers has not suffered a defeat in 
three years. 


A large part of the credit goes to Coach Ainlay who gave the team 
that finishing touch needed to win. 


While Howie Blefgen stopped oncoming forwards, Bud Patry, Ed. 
Huffman and Fred Smitten have shoved the puck past opposing goal tenders. 


By means of their team play the Juniors were able to down all opposition 
and won four straight games against Westmount, Vic., Eastwood and Tech., 
by the scores of 11-3, 9-3, 5-O and 7-2. Scona then went on to meet Tech. 
again in the finals. 


In the first encounter of a two-game, total goal series, Scona came 
out on top 1-0, by Ed. Huffman’s second period goal. Then came the final 
game in which Tech. made our boys go the limit before Scona finally won on 
Chris. Forbes’ second period goal and Fred Smitten’s third period tally. The 
score was 2-0, thus giving us the round 3-0. 


Congratulations, Juniors! May we have a repeat performance! 


e 


JUNIOR HOCKEY 


Back Row—Mac Hope, Fred Smitten, Edward Huffman, Norman Smith, Bud Patry. 
Front Row—Chris Forbes, Maurice Smitten, Howard Blefgen, Walter Casselman, Stanley Elke. 
Top Back—Harold Rodnunsky (Manager), Mr. Ainlay (Coach). 
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BANTAM HOCKEY 


BANTAM HOCKEY 


Back Row—Bruce Bailey, Bill Storey, John Carmichael (Coach), Alexander Eddie 
Harry Mann. 


Front Row—Keith Younger, George Hardy, Bob Bijou. 
Top—-Bill Drake. 


’ 


CONA BANTAMS—city hockey champs of 1939-40 is our proud boast. 
Practices were held twice a week under the guidance of Coach John 
Carmichael. When the season opened they seemed ready for a banner year. 


However, the score in the first game was 2-0 for Tech., but this loss 


must have been the inspiration that spurred the team on to take the 
city title. 


Scona beat Separate 6-3, Vic. 3-0 and as Eastwood defaulted we again 
met Tech., this time in the finals. 


Scona took Tech. two straight 2-1 and 1-0 in a home and home total 
goal series winning by a score of 3-1. 


Congratulations, Bantams, and may continued success be yours in the 
future. 
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BOYS’ SENIOR BASKETBALL 


A VERY good team was produced at Scona this year—one with very 
high scoring ability. They came very close to the city championship, 
taking second place in the league standing. 


The basketball schedule then got under way with Scona taking Victoria 
30-23, Eastwood 35-19, McDougal Commercial 35-23, and Westmount 53- 
23. Scona then dropped the only two games of the schedule, to McDougall 
Commercial 44-19, and to Victoria 25-21. Then our squad got back into 
their high scoring stride and trampled over Westmount 54-28, and over 
Eastwood 47-32. This completed a very good year but still did not give us 
the cup as McDougall Commercial only lost one game, to Scona. 


But Scona isn't finished yet and next year may find the cup on our 
shelves. 


BOYS’ BASKETBALL 


Left to Right—Bob Malloy, Ray Cox, Jim Geldart, Bob Cameron, John Taylor, David Hazlett, 
Bernard Clarke. 
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TABLE TENNIS CLUB 
Back Row—Vernon Goodman, Roland Lazerte, Larry Judge, Jack Mcllveen. 
Middle Row—Bob Reynolds, Terry Nugent, Lex Miller, John Taylor. 
Front Row—Mary Corbett, Alice Drummond, Mitchel! Scott, Dora Phillips, Florence Williams. 


| PSS the past term Table Tennis has become a popular sport among 
the members of the ‘‘Composite.’’ Separate clubs were formed in 


each of the three divisions and the total membership numbered more than 
one hundred and thirty. 


The executive consisted of Lex. Miller, Mary Corbett and Alice 
Drummond who were ably assisted by the other tennis club leaders. 


The various clubs produced many outstanding players who displayed 
their proficiency in the City Tournament. The month of January was high- 
lighted by a tournament participated in by some sixty competitors. 


Subsequently three teams were chosen to represent the school in the 
City High School League. Members of the teams were: 
SCONA A—John Taylor, Bob Reynolds, Jack Mcllveen and Larry Judge. 


SCONA B—Mitchell Scott, Terry Nugent, Buddy Seager, Vernon Goodman and 
Roland Lazerte. 


SCONA GIRLS—Mary Corbett, Alice Drummond, Florence Williams and Dorothy 
Middlemas. 


The Scona A held the leadership during the entire season giving a 
very creditable performance in all their games. . The club acquired a 
considerable amount of new equipment. 


Our thanks go to Miss Newson who so ably watched over our equipment. 
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BADMINTON 


This year, the Badminton Club, with its many new members, proved to 
be a real success. The capable executive consisted of May Reid, President; 
Delvina Geary, Secretary-Treasurer; and Charles Templeton, Manager. 


The Club met each Saturday morning in the school gymnasium and, in 
addition, several banquet-tournaments were held in the evenings. During 
the season the club visited Inglewood and was so enthusiastic about the 
spaciousness there that the venture was repeated. 


This season the club was fortunate in having as a member a really 
outstanding player in the person of.Charlie Templeton. Charlie won the City 
Junior Single’s Title and then went on to take the Provincial Junior Title, 
defeating the highly-rated Calgary contenders. 


The Club entered four teams in the Student’s Doubles section of the 
City tournament. In the finals Charlie Templeton and Bob Reynolds defeated 
a Victoria High School team. Later in the season there was a High School 
Tournament in which the Scona Club took an active part, having a member 
in every final. 


The club wishes to thank Mr. Robertson and Mr. Rosborough for their 
interest in the Club; and especially, to thank Mr. Inkpen, whose help was 
invaluable in making the Badminton Club the success it was this year. 


BADMINTON CLUB 


Back Row—Wilfred Walker, Lex Miller, Cleland Lamb, Murray Cowan, Bob Reynolds. 
Front Row—-Jean Lockerbie, Charles Templeton, May Reid. 
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SENIOR GIRLS‘ BASKETBALL 


SENIOR GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 


Left to Right—Irene Thompson, Miss Holmgren (Coach), Mary Lakusta, Frances Story, 
Vera Hughes, Irene Green, Phyllis McAllister, Jume Causgrove, Cora Hortie. 


MAIO Se LACK of gymnasium facilities more than anything else the 
Senior girls had only about five good practices before the league games 
started. They were well supplied with playing material. All the girls were 
plucky and anxious to win. However they started off on the wrong foot, 
dropping the first four games they played, to Westmount, Eastwood, Mac- 
Dougall and Vic. Nevertheless the scores were improving with each game and 
the girls felt they were learning something from their encounters. The score 
against Vic. was 6 to 9. The girls gained confidence when they won two 
games against Normal and followed up with a win against Westmount. 


In the game against MacDougall our girls rallied their forces and 
determined to win. Our sharpshooters held their own for the first half, but 
during the second, they were completely overcome. 


Taking all into consideration the girls felt that they had had a very 
successful year. 


They would like to thank Bob Cameron who so willingly gave up his 
time in order to referee our games. 
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JUNIOR GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 
Left to Right—Miss Holmgren (Coach), Dorothy Taylor, Jennie Keech, Jean Pritchard, 
Leona Carruthers, Helen McPhail, Rosemary Ketter, Irene Thompson (Manager). 


Gites BASKETBALL this year got off to a start with a House League in 
which about sixty girls participated. They were arranged in six teams 
with captains as follows; Irene Green, Betty Johnston, Cora Hortie, Mary 
Johnston, Olive Stone and Vera Hughes. The games were played off at noon 
hours and the basketball proved very beneficial to the girls taking part. 
These teams were comprised of both Seniors and Juniors. At their comple- 
tion the school teams were chosen. 


There was no Junior Basketball Inter-City League this year but never- 
theless the girls turned out for practices and picked out their Junior Hoop 
Squad. Although they dropped their first game of the season to Vic., by 
a score of 22 to 13, they certainly put up a brave fight. The girls now looked 
for other opponents but this game proved to be their only encounter of the 
season. 


Our thanks goes to Miss Holmgren, who was manager and coach of 
both Junior and Senior girl’s basketball, and to Irene Thompson, our equip- 
ment manager. 
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GIRLS’ TRACK 
Back Row—-Audrey Fryer, Jean Pritchard, Vera Hughes, Helen McPhail. 


Front Row—Betty Reynolds, Phyllis Cowley, Miss Holmgren (Coach), Dorothy Taylor, 
Phyllis Reece. 


|B fen for Scona’’ was echoed and re-echoed as many of our choice 
athletes came in with flying colors. Although we didn’t place first 
we made a close second for the cup and I’m going to tell you just what 
part the girls played. 

They‘re off—the hundred yard dash, and we see Betty Freeman, Phyllis 
Cowley and Jean Pritchard all placing second in their respective divisions. 


In the relay race the first division team came through with a third 
and the second division with a first. 


In the softball throw, Dorothy Fletcher captured a third and Helen 
McPhail and June Causgrove seconds. 


Next show of the girls’ prowess was the broad jump where Phyllis 
Reece and Jean Pritchard added a second and third to Scona’s score. 


She’s up and she’s over—and Phyllis Reece and Jean Causgrove came 
through with a second and third in the high jump. 


The basketball free shot and goal shot, two new events proved very 
successful when our score was boosted with a first by Betty Reynolds, a 
second by Dorothy Fletcher and two thirds by Aileen Neilson and Doris 
Tanner. 


Congratulations, girls, we're proud of you! 
The girls were very ably coached by Miss Holmgren. 
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SKI CLUB 


@KI-HEIL! (a Swedish expression), and in view of the 1939-40 brand of 
skiing weather, that last word should be a misprint. Genuine winter 
weather this season seems to have occurred only on the outer .extremities— 
October and Easter. Sporadic and apparently accidental outbursts of cold 
weather in the midseason were quickly discouraged and so forced to 
disappear. 


The South Side Collegiate Ski Club was almost as discouraged too, 
but at least we didn’t disappear. The whole line-up of hikes, ski instruc- 
tions and other events were staggered a bit under the impact of the melting 
snow, but managed to struggle on. 


Ruth McCuaig was the captain of the Girls’ Junior Slalom team while 
Bob Allen and Reesor Kaufman were the leaders in the men’s events. The 
one good hike we had was marred by the unfortunate accident in which 
Dave Jones broke his leg but nothing daunted, he was all for skiing, broken 
leg and all. 


Mr. Clark, our honorary president, kindly offered us the use of his cabin 
but unfortunately did not supply us with enough snow on which to ski out 
there. 


Our hearty thanks goes to Gerald Weber for his splendid co-operation, 
as secretary-treasurer. 


Plans for next year are already being thought of. With suitable 
weather we shall have many more activities. Time passes quickly. It will 
not seem long before those skiis again come out of storage. 


—PAT MACDONALD. 
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IRLS' HOCKEY was rather late starting this year. However, once organized 


practices began, the game was enthusiastically endorsed by a number 
of feminine “‘hockey-ists.”’ 


Only one game against an opposing team was played during the season 
when the Scona Pucksters routed the Normal School Girls 7-1 at the Normal 
rink. 


A feature of this contest, which proved highly amusing, was the appar- 
ent game of ‘drop the hanky” (played with hockey sticks) during the first 
period. 


Most of the girls from last year were with us again and several new 
girls with ability made their appearance in the ranks. 


Players were: Dorothy McKeen, Mary Lacusta, Eleanor Rawlings, Alice 
Ortner, Ruth Bryant, Doris Martins, Ethelyn Emms, Dorothy Booker, Betty 
Bothwell. 


Coach: Jack Isaac. 
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NORTHWARD HO! 


After hearing a lecture on “The Friendly Arctic” by Stefansson. 


| used to think Alberta had a climate for the gods: 
In betting on its sunshine I‘d have taken any odds; 
But since | heard the truth about the warm and sunny north, 
I’m hitting for the Arctic and you won‘t see me henceforth. 


I’m going to the Arctic where the flowers are fresh and fair, 
I’m going to domesticate a friendly polar bear; 

III marry an intelligent young lady Esquimo, 

And serenade the Arctic moon upon my old banjo. 


I'm tired of grass and golden wheat and green Alberta trees, 
I’m going where the mosses and the lichens fan the breeze. 
I've seen enough of snow and ice and hail and early frosts, 
I’m going to the friendly north, no matter what it costs. 


I’m going to that happy land way north of sixty-eight, 

My home will not be made of snow (the igloo’s out of date), 

And since, with high-class Esquimaux, whale-blubber’s not the thing, 
We'll live on quail and reindeer-steak and snowbird 4 la King. 


So fare thee well, Alberta, though it’s hard to say good-bye; 
My heart is in the Arctic and it’s there I'll live and die; 

But when I’m in my hammock on the sunny Arctic shore, 
I’Il be thinking of Alberta where the raging blizzards roar, 


ROLAND V. CLARK. 
From CAP AND BELLS, The Ryerson Press, 1936, by kind permission of the publishers. 
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SCHOOL HISTORY 


By LAWRIE JOSLIN 


‘“. . . And so I confer upon you, Donald Smith, Lord Strathcona, the 
degree of Doctor of Laws.” 


6 


Thirty-one years have elapsed since Dr. H. M. R. Tory, then president 
of the University of Alberta, conferred upon Lord Strathcona the degree of 
Doctor of Laws. 


The ceremony took place in the halls of Strathcona High School in 
1909. At that time the University of Alberta conducted its work in the 
Strathcona Collegiate Institute as the high school was then known. It trans- 
ferred from the upper rooms of Queen Alexandra school in 1909. 


The history of Strathcona Composite High is both long and colorful. 
In 1907, while Strathcona was yet a municipality, work was begun on the 
erection of the main building. A brick four-room school which occupied the 
eastern half of the premises now occupied by ‘Scona was torn down to make 
way for the new building. It was known as the Niblock Street school. 


The building completed, Strathcona High School was opened in Feb- 
ruary, 1909. Mr. R. S. Jenkins was appointed first principal, a position he 
held for two years. He was succeeded by Mr. G. A. McKee, present superin- 
tendent of schools. Six years later he, in turn, was succeeded by Mr. R. S. 
Sheppard, now assistant superintendent of schools. Mr. Sheppard remained 


principal until the amalgamation of South Side high schools in September, 
1938. 


Mr. George W. Robertson, our present principal, served with the staff 
of Strathcona from 1907, when he resigned his position as principal of 
Queen’s Avenue school, until June, 1912. 


When the school opened in 1909 there were approximately seventy-one - 
pupils in attendance. Nine classrooms and one laboratory were used. Com- 
pare this with the fifteen rooms now in use. The enrolment has jumped 
from seventy-one to almost one thousand, the enrolment for the composite 
unit. 


Garneau .High School is of comparatively recent origin. In 1927 the 
old Garneau elementary school on 84th Avenue and 112th Street was 
opened for high school purposes. Mr. George W. Robertson was appointed 
principal. He still holds this position, in part, as principal of the composite 
school. Mr. Rookwood and Miss Diller also have been with the school since 
its beginning. 


In the fall of 1935 Garneau was moved to the Normal school building 
where it remained until the end of June, 1938. 


A students’ union, an invincible rugby team and a first-class year book 
have been with Garneau almost since its beginning. The first year book 
produced by Garneau appeared in 1930. Since that time it has grown to be 
one of the best in Western Canada. The year book, the rugby team and the 
students’ union have all profited by the amalgamation with Scona. 


South Side Commercial High School was founded in September, 1912, 
with Mr. L. W. Taylor as principal. From 1912 to 1920 it was part of Strath- 
cona High School. 


In 1913 Mr. J. W. Barnett, present general secretary of the Alberta 
Teachers’ Alliance, took Mr. Taylor's place. When the school was moved 
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to the old King Edward building in 1920, Mr. P. B. Rose, present principal, 
first assumed this office. In 1922 the school! was moved to the new King 
Edward building. 


Three years later it migrated to the upper floor of the Garneau 
elementary school, only to return to King Edward the following year when 
increased enrolment as result of the burning of McDougall Commercial forced 
it to seek larger premises. 


When it returned to Garneau, enrolment was so high that all the rooms 
now used by the Garneau Division were filled. A temporary end was put to 
its moving and it did not budge again until 1938 when it moved to the old 
Garneau High School building as part of Strathcona Composite High School. 


The history of these three schools, now firmly united under the name 
of Strathcona Composite High School, has been and will continue to be an 
outstanding feature in connection with the education of the youth of Ed- 
monton. 
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THE NEXT DOOR DOG 


Some people say the next-door dog 
And mine are just the same; 

They say the only difference is, 
Mine has a different name. 


They say that tail, and spots, and ears, 
And eyes, and nose, and bark, 

Are just the same as my wee dog's, 

In daytime or in dark. 


But for a million dollars down, 
And fifty million more, 

| wouldn’t trade my little dog 
For the little dog next door. 


He may look just the same to them; 

He may be just as fine; 

But the next-door dog is the next-door dog 
And my little dog is mine. 


EMILY PyRcz. 
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SIO IIN Wille Lire OF A STUDENT 


“TOHN dear, get up. It’s eight-fifteen and all your breakfast’s getting 
cold,’’ comes a cheerful voice from downstairs. 

The figure in bed grunts an unintelligible reply, turns over, and resumes 
his snooze. 

After a few moments the voice calls more emphatically: ‘John Martin, 
get out of your bed this instant or you’re going to be late for school again!” 

“Ugh—oh, all right! I’m coming!’’ says John, yawning and rubbing 
his sleep-worn eyes. ‘Where the heck’s my shirt? You can’t find anything 
around this place.’’ 

“There are three in your top drawer. Now for pity’s sake hurry up— 
and stop yelling!”’ 

Presently John rushes down the stairs, jams some breakfast into his 
mouth, and, gulping, streaks out the door on his way to school. 

He arrives late and tip-toes clumsily into his French period. 

“Good morning!’ comes the icy voice from the teacher's desk. 

“Lovely!’" John replies breezily, grinning impishly amid chuckles from 
the uncivilized youth of today who are feigning studious, endeavors among 
their under-worked text-books. 

“You're very clever,’ comes the sarcastic reply. ‘“And now, if you just 
be as smart in translating . . .”’ 

“Gee whiz! Who? Me?” John’s bass voice reaches out of its depths and 
knocks a high “'C’’ for a loop, at the thought of such an impossible task. 

His attempts to translate prove more exhausting to the teacher than 
himself and she finally stops him, awarding him ten out of twenty-five 
marks for “effort.” 

“The old skin-flint!’’ he mutters to himself. 

The period bell rings. 

“Hot dog! at last!’’ sighs John and wends his weary way into the 
Chemistry Room, where the sight of foolscap at each desk causes him to 
wince violently. ; 

“Ye gods, a test!’’ he cries, clutching his head distractedly. 

The period ends and with due ceremony he contributes one blank piece 
of paper to the waste-basket and stumbles into his Botany Class. 

“Well, I'll be—boy! we've got a “‘sub’’! Hey, kids, let’s have some 
fun!’ He starts folding paper darts and soon the rising generation are pep- 
pering them about the room. 

The meek-looking little instructress takes on a dragon-like wrath and 
fairly fuming deals out “detention” left and right. 

Finally the morning drags into noon, and John goes home for dinner. 
Then it’s back to school again. 

He manages miraculously to survive the painful ordeal of the never- 
ending afternoon periods, then slouches exhaustedly into the Detention 
Room. 

That evening, after spilling gravy all over his mother’s tablecloth, he 

hikes over to the rink, a very dejected-looking boy, and finally soothes his 
* troubled soul in a frolicsome night of skating. 

Eleven-thirty finds him creeping quietly up the stairs. 

“An ‘exam’ in ‘Macbeth’ tomorrow!” he mutters, climbing into bed. 
“Wake Duncan with thy knocking—yeah! and let me sleep!’” Overcome 
with drowsiness, he rolls over and resigns himself to “‘innocent sleep’! 


MARJORIE FLOWERS. 
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MEET ME IN THE GARDEN 


LIZABETH CONWAY had left here four years ago to study vocal in 

Europe. Elizabeth Conway was now a celebrity singer. Elizabeth Conway 

was singing here tonight. So what! | wouldn’t have known Elizabeth Conway 

if she had suddenly emerged from my porridge and serenaded me with ‘The 
Codfish Ball’’! 

Nevertheless when one of your love-sick operatic friends offers you a 
ticket to a Celebrity Concert, you can’t just shove it aside and say, 
“Thanks, keep it!’’—Not by a long shot! You've got to be polite. So | 
took the thing, and the next | knew, there | was wandering right into 
the theatre. 

Some guy, dressed up as if he were king of the ushers, held me in tow 
of his flashlight right down the aisle to my seat, and | was just going to 
sit down, when | stumbled over a pair of crutches on the floor. 

A rather nice looking young man, of slender build, who was sitting 
in the next seat, murmured, ‘I’m sorry,’ in a cultured voice, picked them 
up and held them between his knees. 

“Aw, that’s okay!’’ | said amicably and looked at the poor guy. 

| guess | looked too long. Anyway, under my scrutiny, he drew 
himself up proudly. Maybe the classy surroundings made me sort of 
soft, but anyway, that guy was looking really sick and | actually found 
myself fretting about his health. 

Then the lights were lowered, Miss Conway started singing, and 
everyone assumed an affected listening look. | glanced around at that 
guy beside me to see what his pose was, and as | did the orchestra reached 
a high dramatic peak. It was a double climax to me. The young man’s 
face was masked with a death-like palor; his lips were pressed in a hard 
straight line; and his eyes were covered with his hand. 

A clammy sweat came out all over me, and | tried to say something 
but my throat was hot and dry, and the words just wouldn’t come. Then | 
settled back and tried to concentrate on Miss Conway. 

Well, she: could really sing and when the curtain finally fell there was 
a deafening applause from the audience, and in a burst of enthusiasm | 
rose to my feet with the rest of the men. 

The fellow next to me got up too with the help of his crutches, and 
while the crowd hollered for Miss Conway, he just stood there, looking 
hopelessly toward the stage with tears streaming down his face. 

Then curtains rose again, and when the noise subsided, Miss Conway 
came forward on the stage and spoke. She had a beautiful: voice. 

“Thank you,’ she said, and as she paused someone called out, ‘Say 
it with just one last song!” 

She hesitated. Then, “All right,” she said. “One of my own 
composition, ‘Meet Me in the Garden’. . .” 

The man beside me groaned audibly, and | turned to look at him. 
Poor egg, | thought he was going to pass out! 

And then | turned back to Miss Conway: . . . a song that’s very dear 
to me because . . .”” she paused, ‘’Because it is associated with a very 
precious memory of four years ago, before | left my home here.” 

Then she sang. It was a simple song of two lovers promising to 
meet each other in a garden, four years from ‘’today’’—whenever ‘‘today’’ 
was—and ended with the words, ‘‘and he will come.” 

Then she whispered, ‘But he wasn’t there.” 
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The curtains dropped and the audience cheered her performance for 
at least twenty minutes, and began to leave the theatre in little groups. 

But | just sat there deciding on whether or not to go back-stage and 
try to get her autograph. 

The young man next to me was resting his head quietly in his hand, 
and on his face the marks of agonizing pain were clearly visible. 

Next thing | realized, the theatre was practically cleared, and as | 
rose to go, the high and mighty usher, who had shown me my place, stopped 
at the end of the aisle with a wheel-chair, and, as gently as a woman 
addressed the fellow at my side. 

“Here’s your chair, Mr. MacMillan, if you‘re ready to go now, sir?” 

“Yes, |‘m ready to go,’ he said in a hollow, empty voice. 

“I'll help you, sir,’’ the usher started toward him. 


“Let me!” | said. It just slipped out. He seemed agreeable so | 
picked him up and carried him to his chair. 
“Thank you, very much,”’ he said and asked me for my name. | told 


him and then he wrote it down and said he’d look me up some time. 

We talked to one another then for quite a little while, and finally | 
stalked out to the lobby with the idea of asking Miss Conway for her 
signature. 

The lobby was cleared by then, and | was just going to turn toward 
the back-stage door when Miss Conway came down the corridor dressed 
in street clothes. 

“Er . . . oh, Miss Conway—excuse me, but will you sign this . . . that 
is, | mean, | want your autograph.” 

She took my pen and programme without looking at me, and was 
just going to sign, when Mr. MacMillan was being wheeled by. | noticed 
and | called in my usual cheery way, ‘Goodnight, MacMillan, and good 
luck to you!” 

She looked and then both pen and programme dropped to the floor. 

“Bob, Bob, dear!’’ she cried and running to him, threw her arms 
about him. 

| sort of looked, and then | wandered home. —By D.B. 
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SPRING 


O Spring, how glad we are that thou 
Hast come to us again 

The tender buds are on the bough; 
Birds chirp good will to men. 


The river singing ripples by— 
Glad to be free once more; 

The sun shines in a cloud!ess sky 
And swallows upward soar. 


Caressing breezes from the West 
Whisper in leafy bowers, 

The flowers awaken from their rest 
Nurtured by gentle showers. 


May thy fair spirit teach all men 
More justice than before, 

That they may bring us peace again 
And rid the world of war. 


JACK MCILVEEN. 
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SPRING MEETING 


“Cutts,” “Present.” 
“"Fraser,’’ “Here, sir.’ 
“"MacLaggan,"’ ‘Yes, sir.’’ 
“Martin,” ““Here.“’ 
“Cooney,” ‘‘Here.’’ 
“Keefe,” ''Yes.” 

“Dutch,” ‘Sure, I'm here.” 
“Bolton,” o ) paeanion 6, 


All the members were startled when no response came when Bolton’s 
name was called. They glanced to his chair. It was empty. 


“Macsniff,’’ "Yep." 


And so proceeded the spring meeting of the ‘’Never-Marry Bachelor’s 
Club.”’ Quiet, President Bill Stephens is going to speak. 


“Gentlemen, | sadly point out to you that this evening, member 21, 
Freddie Bolton, is absent. Freddie passed on early this week.”’ 


MacLaggan broke in doubtfully, ‘ls he—is he dead:.”’ 


Stephenson shook his head and through clogging lumps in his throat 
managed to say, ‘Worse, MacLaggan. Far worse than that.’ 


“He's not—not—"” 


Stephenson nodded in co-operation with MacLaggans’ fears. “Yes... 
married,” 


A sober expression swept over each member's face. There was a serious 
situation before them. Freddie Bolton, considered to have the strongest will- 
power of any. member in the club, gave way under the power of a feminine 
environment. It looked as if black days were ahead of the members. The 
president arose with.determination on his face. 


“You all, | believe, realize why we are here tonight. At this time two 
great barriers await to be conquered. First .. . Leap Year. The same Leap 
Year that, twelve years ago took away 14 of our members; eight years ago 
took away 21 members, four years ago strangled 32 members, and now this 
year, according to the rise, 48 of us will disappear under the influence of 
that, ever-fearful, feminine influence.’” Many of the members mopped their 
brows. ‘Forty-eight of us, gentlemen, will be no longer here at the end of 
1940, the fatal year.”’ 


At this repetition, a pale young bachelor at the rear fainted. The other 
members braced themselves in order to receive the explanation of the Second 
Barrier. 


“The Second Barrier, fellow-members,’’ continued the president, ‘‘is 
Spring. Spring, when romances bud as well as trees, is a dangerous season 
for all of us. | especially warn the younger members. Remember, gentlemen, 
eighty-five per cent of the men, like Freddie, succumbed while in a physically 
weakened condition, after sickness or after tiring social activity. The addition 
of alcohol to the above conditions raised the mortality rate to one hundred 
per cent. Let me lay down three simple rules in aiding you, until such time 
necessary for entering the situation more seriously and fully.” 


“Rule one: Beware of such tempting places as the chesterfield; the 
automobile (especially a coupe); beautiful lonely gardens, trails or such; 
and under no conditions ever be present in one of these places unless accom- 
panied by another man.” 
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“Rule two: Be in by midnight. Remember, twenty per cent. of the fatal 
proposals take place between midnight and 3:00 a.m. 


“Rule three: Beware of Blondes. Need | comment on this gentlemen!’’ 


Before Keefe moved the meeting be adjourned, President Bill Stephenson 
read a poem in memory of Freddie: 


Freddie was a faithful member, 

As you all, I’m sure remember; 

But poor Fred got into a rut, 

And so the Bachelor’s Club he cut; 

Now he’s under a dictating rule, 

They say she’s blonde and awfully cruel. 
Our sympathies go to you dear Fred, 

But remember what our motto said, 

“Be Wise and Bachelorize, Forever.” 


JACK THORBURN. 


SHG ln OO“ DANS 


When | was about the age of three 
My mother used to say to me 

A few more years and you shall be 

Of school age, happy, young and free. 


Now every morning she would say 

Wash your face and hands today 

And comb your hair and clean your shoes 
Keep clean and tidy when at school. 


Then down the roadway we would go 
Snowballing each other with new white snow 
Then some one would say ‘‘Look here my dear 
See that gentleman standing here”’. 


That is the teacher one would say 
So there and then would end our play. 
So on to school we then would go 
Weary from playing in the snow. 


Those were the happiest days of all 
And right before us on the wall 
Was a big clock so we could see 
The time and did it drag, Oh gee! 


And after four o'clock would come 
The children all began to hum 

Merry and happy they would shout 
Glad and free that school was out 


But things are different now today 
They go to school a different way 
Auto and streetcar you would see 
But the good old days appeal to me. 


—JENNIE KEECH. 
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SO YOU THINK YOU CAN SELL 


Te FIRST Advertising Meeting of the Tricolor was just beginning. The 
manager of that department having of course had previous experience 
was running through the routine. | sat in a rear seat with a cynical expression 
on my face. Imagine him telling us—That stuff is easy to sell. My gosh! 
Did | say that out loud. Everyone spun around. 


“Alf right,“ boomed the Advertising Manager, ‘‘Here’s some prospects 
—Try these.’’ My bluff had been called. 


Next day found me nervously standing before the offices of my first 
prospect. An engraved sign read as follows: 


The Central Co-operative Canning Company of Canada. 
“Central Canners can Can anything.”’ 


Six flights of stairs led me to the General Office. A smiling stenographer 
approached. ‘And what can we can for you today?” : 


| admitted | was selling advertising.! The smile disappeared from her 
eye. “I am sorry but Mr. Cannum is not in at present.’’ She seemed to 
consider the interview closed but the thought of my jibing companions drove 
me on. After much argument Mr. Cannum proved to be in. 


| explained my mission. His high blood pressure caused his face to take 
on a “‘tomato-like’’ hue. 


“| am sorry, young man, the matter is not in my hands. Mr. Crank our 
Division Manager makes all decisions of the nature. Good-day, sir.’’ 


| was once again under the hypnotical gaze of that secretary. The 
typewriter pounded viciously. 


Three flights down found the gentleman in person. There is not space or 
words to describe the surroundings. Empty cans and full cans were piled 
around the desk. | opened my mouth to speak but no words flowed out. What 
would | say? For the first time | wished | had concentrated on yesterday's 
pep-talk. 

After much stuttering | conveyed to Mr. Crank the merits of advertising 
in our Year Book. He had his own opinions on the subject but luckily for me 
he seemed to recollect the name ‘’Tricolor’’ as his sons had worked on the 
Year Book staff in previous years ‘’tapping’’ the old man for an ad annually. 
As the trend of his business was improving etc. etc. he thought he could 
arrange to buy some space. 


Overflowing with elation | secured his promise for half a page. 


Whew! That was over. In the excitement | backed into a stack of those 
infernal cans. The noise sounded like a China Clerk’s nightmare. | murmured 
apologies and ran. | had been successful but what a struggle. 


That night | consoled my misery with Aspirin, Alka-Seltzer and any- 
thing else that was good for aches and pains. What a day! Needless to say 
though | will not make selling advertising my life’s work | will definitely be 
present at the next meeting. 

F.S., J.D.L. 
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HOPE 


A woman sits beside a harp, 
Upon the earth’s worn crest; 
And blinded by a kerchief, plays 
One lone string without rest. 
And all in vain she tries to send 
Sweet music through the air 
Of new found hope; yet from the chord 
There issues but despair. 
And yet for brighter freer truths, 
Humanity still gropes; 
And while the harp is tottering 
She clings to blinded hopes. 
. . Hope Dead. . 

The string is severed and the harp 
Has fallen from its throne 
Upon the earth; and by its side 
The woman sits alone. . 
And still the kerchief binds her eyes, 
But now in solemn plea 
She lifts her tired arms heavenward - 
In hopeless agony. 
No more she blindly clings to hope 
No more she plays on chance; 
But humbled in the midst of strife 
Prays for deliverance. 

. . Hope Resurrected . . 
A new harp stands upon the earth 
And hope, no longer blind 
Sends forth in perfect harmony, 
The joys for which she pined. 
She plays of greater purer truths 
To all humanity; 
And all the nations of the earth 
Are one fraternity. 
And from the Heavens issues forth 
The music of the skies; 
Hallelujah! for the earth 
Is all one Paradise. : 


—By B.G.D. 


% 
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28 YEARS...... 
producing, through the 
medium of the graphic arts, 
year books of the highest 
quality. 

Phone 25444 or 26777 
10024 - 101st Street 


Edmonton 


(« 


SAY! 


YOU'LL 
ENJOY 


SUPERIOR 
WEINERS 


Deliciously Different! 


GAINERS LIMITED 


First Soldier: ‘“You look sad, Bill. 
What's the matter?” 

Second Soldier: ‘Well, | have 
sent my girl two letters a day ever 
since | enlisted and now she has 
married the postman. 


Irene Green: Don’t go. You're 
leaving entirely without reason. 


Ray Cox: | always leave things 
as | find them. 


McTAVISH 
BUSINESS COLLEGE 


LIMITED 
Bank of Nova Scotia Bldg. 
EDMONTON ALBERTA 


Teaching unusually strong 
courses in BUSINESS and 
SHORTHAND. 

J. C. McTAVISH, Principal 
Phone 21975 


eIN QUALITY! 
@IN PRICE! 
e@IN SERVICE! 


lst Salesman: So you're a sales- 
man too? What do you sell? 

2nd Salesman: Salt. 

Ist Salesman: I’m a salt seller, 
too. 

2nd Salesman: Shake. 


“Mary, when you wait on my 
guests tonight, pleace don’t wear 
any jewelry.” 

“| haven‘t anything valuable, 
ma‘am, but thanks for the warn- 
ing.’ 


! Macdonald 


A Canadian National Hotel 
of Distinction 
FEATURING BANQUETS 
BRIDGE PARTIES 
WEDDING RECEPTIONS 
AFTERNOON TEAS 


Air Conditioned Cafeteria, modern in 
every way and featuring the finest of 
food at attractive prices. 


° 
SPECIAL SUNDAY NIGHT 
DINNER 


With Concert Orchestra during the 
winter months. 


° 


SUPPER DANCES 
Every Saturday Night during Season. 
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MILK 


| Plant on 109th Street 


i906— (ESTABLISHED 34 YEARS AGO) —1940 
SERVING 10,000 EDMONTON HOMES DAILY! 


BUTTER 
ICE CREAM COTTAGE CHEESE 


“Always the Best by Taste and Test’ 


Edmonton City Dairy Limited 


VISITORS WELCOME—INSPECTION INVITED 


d 


CREAM 


Phone 25151 || 


Chris Forbes: Gosh it’s terribly 
warm here by the radiator, sir. Do 
you mind if | open the window? 

Mr. Roxborough: Why, does the 
hot air bother you? 

Chris Forbes: Er, no sir, go right 
on talking. 


“Paul Stewart’s in college learn- 
ing how to keep stiffs in alcohol.” 

“Medical College?’’ 

“No, you dope, Bartender’s col- 
lege.”’ 


For Pride and Performance! | 
A Car that is Distinctive! | 
A Car that is Different! 


PRICE DAYTON LTD. 


10040-10048 - 104th St. 
EDMONTON ALBERTA 


Conductor: How old are you? 
Bill Marshall: I‘m almost 14. 


Conductor: You look older than 
that. 


Bill Marshall: Can | help if | 
worry? 


Confession is good for the soul 
but hard on the reputation. 


A cynic says: There are two kinds 
of girls. Those you would like to take 
out and those you haven't. 


Bus. Phone Res. Phone I 


24971 32265 


HILLAS ELECTRIC 
COMPANY 
CONTRACTORS - FIXTURES 

REPAIRS | 
10347 Jasper Avenue 
EDMONTON 


— 
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ALBERTA‘S LARGEST TAILORING | 
HOUSE 


There is greater 


Satisfaction 


in having your 
Clothes 
Made for You! 


MERCHANT TAILORS 
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fo ROBB’S CONFECTIONERY y | 


HOME MADE CANDIES 
10340 Whyte Avenue I 
EDMONTON ALBERTA | 


Visitor: Does Ronnie Scholes, a 
student live here? 


DRY GINGER ALE Landlady: Well, he lives here but 


| thought he was a night watchman. 


Lady (stepping over drunk in 
antes Lene Frosh: ‘‘Doesn‘t this dance make 


you long for another?” 
“Her teeth are like stars’’ sighed 
Davidson. 


John Turner: “’H'‘lo oe 
Soph: ‘Yes, but unfortunately he 
couldn’t come to-night.” 


Smart Wear SHEE Smart Mea” 


“SELF? S MEAT MARKET H 


|| For Choice Quality Fresh Meat, Fish | 
and Poultry HI 


Phone 32224 | 
i o2y - 104th Street EDMONTON |i 


“Yeah,'’ replied Consty, ‘they 
come out at night. 


== = | 
THE VARIETY SHOPPE | 
For Your School Supplies 


STRATHCONA 
HIGH SCHOOL 


8213 - 104th Street EDMONTON 
J 


When asked if bicycling gave her 
a headache, Audrey Malton said, 


“Oh no, on the contrary.” 


Jewellery and Insignia 


Supplied by 


BURLINGTON 
ART SHOP 


LEONARD B, HIGGINS, Prop. 
Pictures, Framing and 


Henry Birks & Sons 
(Western) Ltd. 


Cards 
Phone 26439 


104th St. G Jasper Ave. 
10317 Jasper Avenue 


EDMONTON ALBERTA 


EDMONTON ALBERTA 
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comfort for your home. 


Good Gas Service... 


the result of wise planning. 


There is no uncertainty about your gas supply when you 
are served by a well managed system. Edmonton’s Gas 
Company devotes 52 weeks of every year planning for every 
demand. Men laying additional lines—scouting new wells 
—men watching gauges and weather reports—each one 
ready at his post when YOU turn a valve demanding added 


This is why we say, “Good Gas Service is no accident!” 


Natural Gas Service 


NORTHWESTERN UTILITIES LIMITED 


iL zs 


She (out walking) : This reminds 
me of R. L. Stevenson’s Travels with 
a Donkey. 

He: Yes, | do feel like an author 
tonight. 


Prim little schoolgirl. “A fellow 
called me goodlooking yesterday. 
Do you think it sinful to feel a little 
proud of the compliment?” 


Preacher: ‘On the contrary, he is 
the sinner.” 


Compliments of 


The Recreation Co. 
Limited 
“Meet Your Friends at the Rec.” 


Phone 21223 
10050 - 101st St. EDMONTON 


Time tells on a man—especially 
a good time. 


Mr. Davies says his idea of ex- 
travagance would be to give an Eng- 
lish | student a penny for his 
thoughts. 


Mr. Clark: “The first alcohol 
ever distilled was Arabian.” 


Jack Thorburn: ‘That explains 
those nights.”” 


Compliments 


of the 
Bank of Montreal 


Where Small Accounts are 
Welcome. 


Ls) 


FRANK PIKE, Manager 
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Style Conscious High School Boys and 


Girls always shop with confidence at 


Edmonton's Own Store 


Johnstone Walker 
Limited 


Established Over CRE Years Ago 


PENA 


Harold Rodnunsky’s note to 
roommate who had gone out for the 
evening: “If I’m studying when you 
get back, wake me up.’ 


Mary had a little swing 

It wasn’t hard to find, 

And everywhere that Mary went, 
The swing was just behind. 


“Do you play golf with knickers?”’ 
“No. Only white men.” 


——— = ————— 
COMPLIMENTS OF | 


CORNER 
DRUG STORES 


No. 1 Store—Jasper at 102nd St. 


No. 2 Store—124th St. at 102nd Ave. 
EDMONTON, ALBERTA 


IN EDMONTON 


Furs 


are bought by comparison— 


that’s why 


Hurtigs 


are Western Canada’s largest 
manufacturing furriers! 


USE OUR EASY BUDGET PLAN! 
e 


HURTIG 


10456 Jasper Avenue 


EDMONTON ALBERTA 


Miss Simpson: “Norman, decline 
‘love’."’ 

Norman Trouth: ‘Decline love? 
Not me. 


One Joe: ‘‘Who established the. 


Law of Diminishing Returns?”’ 


Next Joe: ‘My Chinese laundry- 
man.’ 


Teacher: ‘‘Name a_ collective 
noun.” 
Audrey Malton: ‘’Ash can.”’ 


_ SS 
FOR FINE FLOWERS . 
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Walter Ramsay Ltd. 


FLORISTS 


Jasper Ave. (Next to Birks’ Bldg.) 


. FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


EDMONTON 


(eo 


9936 Jasper Avenue 


We Salute the High School Boys and Girls of 
Edmonton! 


National Home Furnishers 


“Edmonton's Quality Furniture Store” 


EDMONTON, Alberta |! 


L. Swingle: ““Why do you call 
your car, Flapper?”’ 


Dunc Brown: ‘Streamline body, 
swell paint job, quick pick up, all 
kinds of speeds, keeps me broke, 
warms up quick, and it is always 
ready to go.”’ 


Visitor: “I can’t tell you how 
delighted | am Mrs. Smith. My son 
has won a scholarship.’’ 


my 


Farmer's Wife: can under- 
stand just how you feel. | felt just 
the same way when our pig won a 
blue ribbon at the country fair. 


HENRY SINGER 
Bond Haberdashers 


Phone 25269 i 
10307 Jasper Ave. EDMONTON | 


| 


Reesor Kaufman says: ‘‘Love is 
blind, but the neighbors ain't. 


Mr. Clark: ‘The charge of this 
battery is 50 volts.’’ 

Eric Young: “How much is that 
in Canadian money?” 


IN EDMONTON 
THE 


CORONA HOTEL 


“Tt’s New—It’s Modern” 


A DINING ROOM SERVICE 
YOU WILL APPRECIATE 


Attractive Rates! 
2 Blocks East C.P.R. Depot, Edmonton 


a —= SSS == | 


| 

Turner Drafting Co. 
DRAFTING Aledt 5 

Phone 21561 


i McLeod Building EDMONTON | 
= = SS ———— ON 


The Editor put all the discarded 
jokes in the furnace and the furnace 
simply roared. 


June Wilson says: A glamour girl 
may not be able to add, but oh, she 
can distract. 


DUNN'S 


Tailored Clothes 


DAVE HELMAN, Prop. 


EDMONTON 


10119 Jasper Ave. 
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DELICIOUSLY TENDER 
Baked, Broiled or Fried. . 


Order a Whole or Half Ham Today 


Burns & Co., Limited 


Pioneer Packers of the Canadian West 
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'HUDSON ... 


Service Phone 22528 


“Canada’s Safest Car!" 
Our Service is the BEST! Try it! 


Healy Motors Limited 


105 JASPER AVENUE—EDMONTON, ALBERTA 


Sales Phone 22247 


The reasons for an average 
(And how statistics love it!) 
Is so that, some way, all of us 
Can brag that we're above it. 


Why is it teachers can wear purple 
ties, 

Haphazard haircuts and coats the 
wrong size, 

Trousers too short and colour- 
schemes vile, 

Yet bust me in English because of 
my style? 


FOR... 
CORRECTLY 
STYLED 
CLOTHES 
BU == 
HYDE PARK 


CLOTHES 


“They Keep You Looking 
Your Best!” 


The 


Boys’ Shop 


“Where Smart Fellows Meet!” 


Tailor in Athens to customer who 
has just bought a pair of pants. 

“‘Euripedes.”’ 

“Yeh, Eumenedes.”’ 


Esther Hobeck: ‘’How do you 
keep your permanent so neat?” 

Nadine Burpee: ‘’That’s easy. My 
boyfriend’s bashful.”’ 


He: “Who was Joan of Arc?” 
She: ’’Noah’s Ark’s sister. 


Sport 
Togs? 


Yes! . . MORTONS have 
just what you are looking 
for in their new SPORT 
DEPARTMENT. Drop in 
and see the lovely display 
of skirts, slacks, sweaters, 


blouses, etc. 


* 


MORTONS 
LIMITED 
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10311 Jasper Avenue 


COMPLETE MEN’S FURNISHINGS 


Mr. Rookwood: ‘‘Do you know 
where little boys go when they 
smoke?” 


Dunc Brown: ‘Yeh, up the alley. 


“a 


Termite’s Nightmare: | Dreamt 
that | dwelt in marble halls. 


WecieoRouee 


Refrigerator 
and 


Appliances 
ROBINSON & SONS 


10247 Jasper Avenue 
EDMONTON ALBERTA | 


The old chiseler limped painfully 
up to the bar and leaned against it 
in an attitude of dejection. 


“What's the matter?” asked a 
sympathetic friend, ‘‘Have an ac- 
cident.” 


“No,"’ replied the chiseler, ‘I’ve 
just had a touch of yoors.’’ 


The sympathetic guy scratched 
his head, ‘‘What’s yoors?”’ he asked. 


Ill take a straight whiskey, 
thanks.” 


COWLES’ DRUG STORE 


PRESCRIPTION PHARMACISTS 
Since 1895 


EDMONTON ALBERTA 


Two Low Prices . 


PROT-N-IZED CREAM PERMANENT 
The Finest Waves Achievable 


. $2.00 and $2.95 


Why Pay More? 


10057 - 10la Avenue 
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DOMINION 
ENVELOPE & CARTONS 


(WESTERN) LIMITED 


WINNIPEG EDMONTON 


* 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
@ ENVELOPES 
@SPECIALTY BAGS 
eWAX PAPER 
@®PRINTED CELLOPHANE 
@GLASSINE 

®BUTTER WRAPPERS 


SET UP AND FOLDING 
PAPER BOXES 


* 


Phone 23589 


P. C. SHAMPER, Manager 


EDMONTON ALBERTA 
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WADE & RICHARDS 


RADIOS - REFRIGERATORS 
WASHERS 


SALES AND SERVICE 


TRANSFER & TAXI 
ALL HEATED CARS 
LONG DISTANCE HAULING 


Phone 23456 


ipopulan Slightly Used Records 
Phone 26421 


EDMONTON ALBERTA 


| tae 101st St. - 9991 Jasper Ave. 


Wee Willy: ‘Daddy, if you give. Fred: ‘Have you heard the 
me a dime I'll tell you what the butcher song?”’ 
ice-man said to mommy.” Hope: ‘Howzat?”’ 

Dad (excited) : O.K. here’s your Fred: ‘‘Butcher Arms Around Me 
dime.” Dear.” 


Wee Willy: ‘’He said, do you want 


any ice today, lady.” 


| “We Take Pleasure in Pleasing You’ 
KEN & JOE’S 
MEAT MARKET 

Phone 22485 10540 Jasper Ave. 


She fell upon the icy street 

And a man who watched her whirls 

Said ‘’There you'll have to lie, my 
dear 


| never “‘pick up girls.’ 


_— 


TALL PURPOSE FW 


"FIVE ROSES 


the all purpose 


FLOUR 


Successful baking depends on the quality of the 
ingredients. used. 


This is assured when using FIVE ROSES FLOUR, scientifically 
milled under carefully supervised methods. 


Mowraca-winwipt@ — 
24 Lbs.When Packed — J 
FIVE Roses FLOUR 


{ ) \ 


LAKE OF THE WOODS MILLING CO., LIMITED 


EDMONTON, ALBERTA 
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The Varsity Tuck Shop 


Cafeteria and Full Soda Fountain Service 
TOBACCOS - DRUGS - SUNDRIES - FILMS - FRUITS AND GROCERIES 
We shall Appreciate Your Patronage 


EDMONTON ALBERTA 


Bob Allin: ‘Waiter, is this an Doctor: ‘Don’t worry about your 
incubator chicken?” wife. Youll have a different woman 
Waiter: ‘| don’t know, sir, why?” when she comes back from the 
Bob Allin: “Any chicken that had hospital. 
a mother could never get as tough Anxious Husband: ‘Yeah! And 
as this one.” what if she finds out. 


MEXICALI 
TEAROOM 


in 
MERRICK DRUG STORE 
BIRKS BUILDING 
e@ 


Smith’s Drug Store 
LEADING PRESCRIPTIONISTS 
We Have the Largest 


Dispensary Stock in 
Edmonton. 


. 
10166 - 101st St. Phone 21591 | 
———] 


“The Smartest Place in Town” 


It is easy enough to be pleasant, Customer (Norman Fairhurst) - 
When nothing at all runs amiss; (Having rough shave): Say, bar- 
Butiaimaniworthiwhile ber, have you another razor? 

4 
Is a man who can smile, Barber: Yes, why? 
When he reads a verse like this. Norm.: | want to defend myself. 


TEAM TROPHIES - CRESTS - EMBLEM DESIGNS 
ADD COLOR TO YOUR UNIFORM, SWEATERS and JACKETS 
with an INDIVIDUALLY DESIGNED CREST 


CHAMPION 


AWARDS NOVELTIES 


SPORT 
UNIFORMS 


REST ChlOP aes 
Sa) wal MONICA 


INSIGNIAS 
SUITE 1, DOMINICN BANK BUILDING 
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Ice Cream 


A Dealer Near You Can Supply You! 


They had been sitting in the 
swing in the moonlight, alone, no 
word broke the stillness for half an 
hour until, 


“Suppose you had money,” she 
said, ‘‘what would you do?”’ 

He threw out his chest in all the 
glory of young manhood, ‘I'd 
travel !’’ 


He felt her warm hand slip into 
his. When he looked up she was 
gone and in his hand was a nickel. 


| wish | were a codfish 

| wish | were a bass 

I'd climb upon an ice berg 

And slide down on my hands and 
knees. 


| DEPROSE'S BAKERY | 


8217 - 104th Street Phone 33225 
Cakes and Bread of Quality 


FOR HIGH CLASS 
WORKMANSHIP 


SEE— 
il CARLETON 
Your South Side Jeweler 
e 
Whyte Avenue 


QUALITY CLEANING 
DYEING and PRESSING 


9 
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Phone 23431 


DAVIDSON’S 
BEAUTY PARLOUR 


and 


BARBER SHOP 


- FIRST CLASS WORK 
AT 
MODERATE PRICES 


ED CYCLE 


and 


MOTOR CO. 


C.C.M. BICYCLES 
(New and Used) 


SPORTING GOODS 
KEY MAKING 


e 
R. B. BROOKS, Manager 
ART BONNYMAN, Mechanic 


e 
10342 Whyte Avenue 
Phone 3118] 


Phone 31433 


10924 - 88th Avenue 


Lady: “| want to see some kid 
gloves for my eight year old daught- 


Morrie Smitten: (Pointing out 
the Junior hockey team). That's 


Blefgen. He’s our best man. er.’ 
Grace Fraser: “Oh, this is so sud- Polite Clerk: ‘““Yes, madam, white 
den.”’ kid?”’ 
Lady: ‘Sir!’ 


George Muir: ‘Teacher's sick to- 
day.”’ 

Keith Younger: ‘What's the 
complaint?” 


Father: ‘‘My son wishes to be- 
come a chauffeur. What do you 
advise?”’ 


George Muir: ‘No complaint. 
Everybody’s satisfied.’ 


Mr. Robertson: ‘Well, personally, 
| wouldn‘t stand in his way.” 


FLORISTS | 
Phone 25866 || 

CHOICE CUT FLOWERS AND POTTED PLANTS 

MADE UP FLORAL WORK ON SHORT NOTICE 


WE ARE THE LARGEST GROWERS OF FLOWERS IN NORTHERN ALBERTA 


Opposite The Bay 
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Complim 


10073 Jasper Avenue 


_GREER & CROKEN LTD. 


His wife determined to cure him 
of his evil ways, with the aid of a 
sheet and a flashlight transformed 
herself into a pretty fair resemb- 
lance of a ghost. She went in and 
shook the drunkard. 

“Wash that?” 
toper. 

“This is the devil,’’ came the 
answer in sepulchral tones. 

“Shake hands, old horsh, | mar- 
ried your sister.’’ 


murmured the 


He had rather liked the look of 
her, and suggested a run in his car. 
When they had gone a few miles, 
the young lady said, ‘’Now before 
we drive any farther, | want you to 
understand that | don’t flirt so 
don't try to hold my hand or kiss 
me. Is that quite clear?’’ The young 
man gulped, and said “‘yes’’ meekly. 
Now said the young girl brightly, 
since that is settled and done with, 
where shall we go? Home was the 
dismal reply. 


| There are 52 ways to a man’s heart 
and they are all through his 
stomach. 


MAKE YOUR PIES 
LIKE WE DO 


NORMAL SCHOOL | 
CAFETERIA 


Electrical Contractors 
e 


CORONA HOTEL BUILDING 
10623 Jasper Ave., Edmonton |i 


MATERIALLY. YOURS 
WESTERN SUPPLIES 
LIMITED 


WHOLESALE JOBBERS OF 
PLUMBING AND HEATING 
SUPPLIES 


Phones 22904 - 22905 
Edmonton, Alberta 


Vet's Sheet Metal 
Works 


F. T. RAYNER 


8101 - 104th Street 
EDMONTON, ALBERTA 
Phone 31059 
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|, Phone 26362 


KNITWEAR 


| ASK FOR CLOVERDALE MADE 


| @ SCHOOL SWEATERS 
/ @ RUGBY SWEATERS 
| @ HOCKEY JERSEYS | 


i @ KNITTED OUTERWEAR | 
i All Kinds 


CLOVERDALE | 


' KNITTING MILLS 


Edmonton 


9690 - 99th Street 


“You say you're from Brooklyn, 
eh?’’ that would make you a Brook- 
lynlite wouldn't it? By the way may 
| have another piece of your candy?” 

“Certainly. And you say you're 
from Paris?”’ 


Dave Ayre: Did anyone ever tell 
you you were wonderful?” 
Phyllis: Don’t believe they ever 
did. 
Dave: Then where did you get 
the idea? 


“Judy's boyfriend is giving her a 
new fur coat, something to match 
her personality.”’ 


in 


"Grand!’" She looks so well 
skunk. 


HAZLETT’S 
| GENERAL STORE 
| “SERVES YOU BEST” 


Phones, 
Orders, 24415 | 
Manager and Orders, 25618 


9672 Strathcona Road, Edmonton 


ROBERTS’ 
SCHOOL OF MUSIC 


122-124 Alberta Block 
Phone 22546 


Roberts’ Regular Piano Course 
will delight and surprise you |i 
with its simplicity. 
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| Expert Shoe Craftsmen 


That’s Why We Emphasize Per- | 
manent Satisfaction. The best quality || 
materials, and the most modern 
equipment combine to bring Ken- 
ward's repair service up to a standard | 
that’s second to none. 


Eat it in The Morning 
And... 
“Feel Fit as a Fiddle all Day’’ || 


Yowll be more than pleased with | 
Kenward’s workmanship. 


KENWARD’‘S 
SHOE REPAIR SHOP 
10045 101A Ave. Phone 24265 i 


——— ee] 


ll Also Try 
| “Gillespie Maid’ i 
| Flakes i 

THEY’RE GOOD 


Seen over a dentist's grave. Hal Pearson: ‘’Whatcha thinking 
View this grave with gravity, Ouie 
He's filling his last cavity. Peggy Vaughaun: ‘’Oh, nothing in 
—— particular, 
Housewife (To garbage man): H.P.: “Oh, an egotist, eh?’’ 
Am | too late for the garbage? —_- 
Weber: No, ma’am. Just jump A conceited guy is a fellow who 
right in. knows a good thing when he says it. 


It’s Always EATON’S! 


You'll find EATON‘S always ready to outfit you with the latest i 
and smartest wearing apparel—whether it’s school or holiday togs. 
Visit EATON’S Boys’ department on the Main Floor and Girl’s Depart- | 
ment on the Second Floor. 


“GOODS SATISFACTORY OR MONEY REFUNDED” 


&T. EATON C° 


WESTERN LIMITED 
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STEEN’S 
DRUG STORE 


10912 88th Avenue 
Phone 31456 


Everything a First Class Drug 
Store Should Have. 


STEEN’S 


Edmonton 


[STUDENTS | 
Have You Tried? 
THE LOG CABIN 


FOR DAINTY SANDWICHES AND 
SUNDAES, JUMBO SODAS, 
CREAMY MILKSHAKES. 


“Just Opposite The Bay” 


Welfare Worker: ‘Would you 
give ten'cents to help the Old 
Ladies’ Home?" 


Bruce Eby: ‘’What! Are they out 
again?” 


Housewife (interviewing prospec- 
tive help) : | may tell you that we 
are vegetarians. 


Country Girl (anxious to get the 
job): I’ve attended that church all 
my life, mum. 


Bob Mackenzie: ‘How about a 
kiss, honey?” 
Gloria Dawson: ‘No, | have 
scruples.”’ 

Bob Mackenzie: ‘’S‘all right, I’ve 
been vaccinated.” 


Betty Wilson: ‘I’ve been to the 
doctor. He looked at my tongue and 
prescribed a stimulant!”’ 


Pat: “‘Not for your tongue, | 
hope!” 


FOR YOUR DAILY MENU 


McGAVIN’S 


BREAD and CAKES 


BREAD is your best food— 
Eat more of it! 


The Habit Grows and So Do You! 
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FOR ALL 
BUILDING 
MATERIALS 


Highest Quality 


Lowest Prices 


P. MANNING 
LUMBER CO., LTD. 
10443 80th Ave. 
Phone 32051 


“Where's the car?’’ demanded 
Mrs. Diggs. 


“Dear me!’’ ejaculated Professor 
Diggs, ‘Did | take the car out?” 


“You certainly did! You drove it 
to town.” 


‘How odd! | remember now that 
after | got out and turned around 
to thank the gentleman who had 
given me a ride | wondered where 
he had gone.”’ 


ABC Washing Machines 
Leonard Refrigerators 
Northern Electric Radios 


JONES & CROSS 
LIMITED 
Next To Journal 


HERE SINCE 1903 


High quality Paints, Varnishes and i 
Enamels at Popular Prices. 


Exclusive Distributor 


9° 


J. A. Werner 
Hardware Co., Ltd. 


Mr. Davies: ‘If the National Gal- 
lery were on fire, what five pictures 
would you attempt to rescue?”’ 

Les Abram: “‘The five nearest the 
door."’ 


Wit: ‘“McTavish’s daughter was 
married in a poultry yard,”’ 
Straight Man: “Why?” 


Wit: “So the rice wouldn’t go to 
waste.’ 


WESTINGHOUSE 


RADIOS 

| REFRIGERATORS, WASHING 

MACHINES, RADIO TUBES 
OR SERVICE 

MEANS SATISFACTION. | 


FISHER’S 
MUSIC STORE 


10355 - 82nd Ave. 
Phone 31427 
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Government, Municipal and Corporation 
Securities 
INSURANCE OF ALL: CLASSES 


D. M. DUGGAN INVESTMENTS, LIMITED 
| Imperial Bank Annex. Telephones 22745-22735 


“I'm afraid Carl isn’t trying 
enough,”’ wrote his anxious mother 
to the teacher. 

“You are quite wrong,” wrote the 
After the Show teacher, ‘| assure you Carl is the 
most trying boy in the class.”’ 


Meet at 


JIMMY’S CAFE Tom Gorden: ‘Is this a second 
hand shop?”’ 


Clerk: “Yes, my boy.” 


Tom Gordon: ‘Well, I’Il have one 
for my watch.’ 


Newest Salesman’s wife: | must 
go home now and darn my hus- 
band’s socks.’ 


Mrs. Skim: | must go home, too, 
and sock my darn husband. 


STUART BROS, LTD. 


EXCLUSIVE PHOTO-CHART 
METHOD OF MADE-TO-MEASURE 
CLOTHES. 


Complete Lines of Furnishings. 


Mother: ‘Son open the door. 
What are you doing?’ : 


Son: ‘Shooting craps.” 


Mother: “Well, stop it. They have 
as much right to live as you have.”’ 


10160 Jasper Ave. 


WHAT ALBERTA MAKES . . . 
. . . MAKES ALBERTA! 


“BLUE WILLOW” QUALITY PRODUCTS 


Tea—Coffee—Cocoa—Baking Powder—Gelatin—Extracts 
Baking Soda—Cream of Tartar—Jelly Powders 


H. H. COOPER, LIMITED 
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“| Could Find It in the Dark.” 


That’s how you describe how easy it is to find something that’s 
“in its right place.”’ 


| We're not suggesting that you shop after dark . . . but we know 
you will appreciate the convenience of shopping at Safeway, and 
finding that soups, washing powders, spices and all other items are 
ALWAYS IN THE SAME PLACE. It speeds up your shopping and 
makes your Safeway as familiar to you as your own pantry shelves. 


SHOP QUICKLY AND SAVE AT 


SAFEWAY 
_ Teacher: And what is your name, BONERS 
little man? Johny Taylor says: ‘The sacred 
Ist Boy: Jule. chickens of Rome were the Vestal 
Virgins. 


Teacher: You should say ‘Julius.’’ 

King Henry VIII of England had 
a large abbess on his knee which 
2nd Boy: Billious, sir. made walking difficult. 


To next boy, and what is your name. 


| Visit Edmonton’s Newest and 
Smartest Grill 


THE LOWER DECK 


FREE TEA CUP READING 
AFTERNOON AND EVENING 
e 


ASK FOR 
DAIRY POOL 
PRODUCTS 


Milk — Cream — Butter 
and 


Nu-Maid Ice Cream 


l 
They are enjoyed by thousands of |i 
Edmonton Homes. i 


| 
| 


In the Harold Merrick Pharmacy 
Jasper Avenue at 10Ist Street 


iF 


and are 
RICH - PURE - SAFE 
ALWAYS 


JOHNSON’S 
e 
The Leading Cafe 


@ 
| Gem: 1Olst St. and Jasper 
l : 


Northern Alberta 
Dairy Pool, Ltd. 
THE CO-OPERATIVE DAIRY 
Phone 28102 
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MORE THAN EVER 


DODGE 


DEPENDABILITY - ECONOMY 
EDMONTON PRICES START AT $1030 


Burrows Motors Limited 


Distributors Dodge and De Soto 
Automobiles and Trucks 


i 
i} 
Hi 
HH 


|| 10126 - 106th Street 


| O46 


Phone 21010 | 


Garneau 


e 6 
Radio Service 
SID WHETSTONE, Technician 
RADIO AND ELECTRIC 
SALES AND SERVICE 


Specialist in Truck and Car Radio | 
Installation and Service. 


RADIO SOUND SYSTEMS 


8617 - 109th St. 
Phone 31077 


Edmonton 


In a small village in Ireland the 
mother of a soldier met the village 
priest. Tears were streaming down 
her cheeks and he asked her what 
was the matter. 

“Faith, yer Riverince,’’ she said. 
“Pat has been killed.” 

“Oh, | am very, sorry,” he said. 
“Did you receive word from the war 
office?” 

“Indeed an’ oi’ didn’t,’ said Mrs. 
Murphy. ‘’Oi got word from him- 
self.”’ 

The priest looked puzzled and 
said, ‘But how can that be?” 

“Sure,!! she said, “‘and here is the 
latter; read it for yerself.“’ 

The letter said: ‘Dear Mother— 
|. am now in the Holy Land—and it’s 
d hot.” 


Irene Yule: Do you know what 
good clean fun is? 


Johnny Milligan: Ill bite. What 
good is it? 


Page One Hundred and Twenty-Seven 


SHOP WITH CONFIDENCE 


AT WOODWARD'S 


LEARN THE VALUE OF REAL ECONOMY! 


You'll find fresh, new merchandise at greater savings ... ina 
wider selection than ever before! 


Having arrived at the drug store, To pupil sitting in class, his eyes 
the absent-minded Scona student covered by his drooping hair. 
had forgotten what he had come for. 
Said the assistant, in a humorous 
turn of mind: 


“For goodness sake comb up and 
see me sometimes.” 


“Forgotten what you camphor?” 
“That‘s is,/’ countered the other. _Norma Brown says: The only 
time some girls draw the line is 


“What's it sulphur?” ; : 
; when they‘re using an eyebrow pen- 
Unable to resist another shot, cil. 
says the assistant: 


‘I've never cinnamon so funny.”’ 


Where there’s a will there’s a 


Which : : 
oO nOUO IIE tne ues ponse way. A way is a means. To be mean 


ut 4 . . 

That's all right, ammonia is to be nasty. Where there’s a will 
NMED: there are relatives. 

Ross Bishop: ‘If Minnie in Indian Beautiful Blonde: ‘’Would you 
means water, what does Minnesota call me good looking?”’ 

? : 

Ue Jimmy Clement: ‘Sure! When 

Murray Cowan: ‘’Soda water.” shall | call?’’ 


AReal Delicacy... 


Super Tender Frankfurts 


SWIFT'S 
PREMIUM DINNER STYLE 
FRANKFURTS 


Swift Canadian Co, 


Limited 
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School Books and Supplies 


PUBLIC, HIGH AND UNIVERSITY 
STUDENTS CAN OBTAIN 
COMPLETE SUPPLIES 


Opposite the Post Office 


Phone 32432 


South Edmonton 


Gjood Printing at the Light Price 


AGAIN WE HAVE BEEN PRIVILEGED TO 
CO-OPERATE IN THE PUBLISHING OF 
THE STRATHCONA COMPOSITE HIGH 
SCHOOL YEAR BOOK AND WISH_ IT 
AND ITS STAFF CONTINUED SUCCESS. 


Reliable Printing Company, Ltd. 


Phone 24078 


9920 - 10lst STREET EDMONTON, ALTA. 
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SUT OGIRIAIP Inv S 


MENTION “THE TRICOLOR’ WHEN PATRONIZING OUR ADVERTISERS 
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AUTOGRAPHS 


MENTION “THE TRICOLOR” WHEN PATRONIZING QUR ADVERTISERS 


Page One Hundred and Thirty-One 


AUTOGRAPHS 


MENTION ‘THE TRICOLOR’ WHEN PATRONIZING OUR ADVERTISERS 
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